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OF ALL Buick enthusiasts today, the 
most enthusiastic are those who have just 
turned to Buick from some other car. They are 
especially delighted with Buick’s many vital 
mechanical advantages, which include an 
engine vibrationless beyond belief. 


THE GREATEST R[UJ[ CK Ever BuiLt 


“ When Better Automobiles 
are Built ‘Buick Will 
Build them + + 








—Lmertca d 


rat truly fine small Car 


The headlights of the automobile world are focused today on the little 

Marmon 8 —z~ No car of recent times was ever so much admired, so much discussed, so 
eagerly sought —z— Vividly smart, lightning quick, easy to park —*—~ On the road, 
nothing can keep its tail lamp in sight ~— Eight cylinders in line —s~ Supple and 
fast—but of a staunchness and riding ease to compete with the soundest among large 
7 aS quality cars —s— Complete line of standard closed and open 
ei he OS models, $1795 upward, all under $2,000 (f. o. b. factory) —s— 


Companion to the Marmon Series73 —t— Marmon Motor Car Company, Indianapolis, Indiana. 


Also a limited number of most unusual custom-built designs 





Stores approved as 
Reymer Agencies 
are supplied direct 
from Reymers’— 
ensuring freshness 
and careful hand- 
ling. Dealer in- 
quiries invited. 





or 6] years — 


St Valentines 


sweetest message 





MADE BY REYMER & BROTHERS. INCORPORATED. PITTSBURGH. PA. SINCE 1846 
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HOTEL 
MARK 
| HOPKINS 


San Francisco 











ARELY will you find ina hotel 

the combination of comfort 

and deft attention to your wants 

that exists at the. Mark Hopkins. 

Five hundred rooms, high in the 

quiet of Nob Hill, yet within a 
moment of the heart of the city. lek 


Geo. D. Smitn, “Pres. and Managing DireGor 
Wut P. Taytor, Jr. Resident Manager 





panorama 
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On famous Nob Hill 
—viewing the city, 
bay & surrounding 











“That Good Pittsburgh Candy’ | 





“Oh—for a 
Snappy Come-back!”’ 














~ , ° ° 
F YOU read a 1 e regularly you will never be 
at a loss for the correct rejoinder in any emergency 
Never will you flounder uncomfortably about, wonder- 





ing what they are all laughing at. 

The Great Aussi Contest is now running weekly. | 
Cash prizes are awarded to those who can display their | 
proficiency in this leading American pastime. | 
Covers are in prospect by Garrett Price, Robert L. 
Dickey, John Held, Jr., Russell Patterson and F. G 
Cooper. . . .Ellison Hoover's new series, “Collegiate 
Impressions,” will continue to depict big moments on 





| various campuses. . . . “Just Between Us Girls, 
| 
| 


Lloyd Mayer, will keep the reader in touch with the 
latest intellectual thought. . . . There will be other 
contributions by Benchley, Sherwood, Baird Leonard, 
Dorothy Parker, Don Herold and an ever increasing 
force of contributors, who invariably send their bright- 
est quips to L i Fe. 

And (immediately below) the stanch, serviceable 
coupon which makes it so easy for you to enjoy every 
issue of L i fe without annoying. interruptions. 

Obey That Impulse 


LIFE 





598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian, $1.20; Foreign, $1.40) for 
ten weeks’ subscription to Lire. 422 















| By che Ses $5. 00 (Canadian, $5. 80; Suton $6.60) 
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Confessions, good for the 
thirsty palate are sent by us 
on request. The writer is 
a gentleman who, by breed- 
ing and sophistication, pre- 
fers the dry snap of Martini 
& Rossi (non-alcoholic) 
rmouth to a sweetish mix- 
Among his “Confessions 

a Good Mixer,” are re- 
irks on the subtle distinc- 
between the Martini & 
tossi dry Italian and the ex- 
. dry French Vermouth. 
avoid imitations, buy only 
Non-Alcoholic. None 

r genuine. W. A. Tay- 

or & Company, 94 Pine 
treet, New York City. 


=e _—— 
MARTINI & ROSSL. 
Sole \gents for the United S' 

9- Broadveme Mew vyor!=S 














DAD WON OVER 


Daughter, having cloped and returned, uses Martini & Rossi Vermouth 
(nonealcoholic) with traditional effect 


At the Better Grocery and Delicatessen Shops 
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“Broke” ~ but Worth 
$79, 


We dl 


ne ii 


a ( ¥ Peau \ Yay 


1927, M. L. 1. Co 


S§AD earns $50 a week. He has 
; By. )3 just paid the rent, the grocery 
~ =A bill and the milk bill. He says 

~_ heis “broke but happy”. He 
has his wife, his children and his com- 
fortable little home. He feels far from 
rich, but in reality he and his family 
are worth a small fortune. 





Because they have good health, this 
typical American family represents 
$79,100 of the nation’s wealth. 


As a useful American, Dad, at 30, can 
figure himself as actually worth $31,000 
today—for that is the present value of 
his future earnings less his.personal ex- 
penses. Dad is one of thousands who 
are earning $50 a week—an average Dad. 
If Dad is frequently sick or if he dies 
young, he will be worth less than 
$31,000. With-better-than-average health 
and longer life, he should be worth a 
great deal more. His family will be 
better protected, better nourished and 
given a greater chance for future success 
if Dad keeps well. 


Mother's contribution to the family 





omery “FLAC 


wealth—her time and energy, love and 
devotion—can never be measured in 
money. But at a very conservative esti- 
mate, the money value of her services 
must be at least half that of Dad’s— 
$15,500. 


That rosy-cheeked, four-months-old baby 
boy is worth $9,500 this minute, while 
big Brother, seven, and little Sister, five, 
are worth $16,000 and $7,100 each as 
future productive citizens. 


But their fortunes are locked up in their 
own bodies. They will reach the full 
measure of their wealth only by keeping 
healthy and fit for their daily work 
otherwise their fortunes will shrink. 


Let Dad—every dad from coast to coast 

learn how to use the great discoveries 
of modern medical science to prevent 
disease and prolong the lives of his 
children, his wife and himself. 


And if he thinks that he is “broke”, let 
him find out what he really is worth in 
dollars and cents to himself, to his family, 
and to his country. 


Published by 
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Contrasted with the total 
material wealth of the 
country in 1922—rail- 
roads, buildings, land, 
mines, etc.— which 
amounted to 321 billion 
dollars, the economic value 
of the lives of the entire 
peewee wp 1500 bil- 
ions. More than six bil- 
lion dollars were lost last 
year because of needless 
deaths 


With these tremendous 
values in mind the im- 
portance of health and wel- 
fare work becomes ap- 
parent. 


Seventeen years ago the 
Metropolitan Life Insur- 
«nce Company instituted 
a health and nursing ser- 
vice for policyholders. 
More than 20 millions of 
dollars were expended in 
this campaign. During this 
iod, the mortality rate 
of policyholders declined 
more than 30 per cent 
and the accumulated sav- 
ing which can be ascribed 
to welfare work, has 
totalled the amazing sum 
of 43 millions of dollars. 


The Metropolitan will 
gladly mail, free, its book- 
let, “The Value of Human 
Life at all Ages”. It tells 
what you are worth, also 
the potential worth of each 
member of your family. 


HALEY FISKE, President. 
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METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY~NEW YORK 


Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each yest 











The Money Stain 
Jimmy: FOR TWO CENTS I'D KNOCK YOUR BLOCK OFF. 
Junior: 80 YOU’VE TURNED PROFESSIONAL ! 


Fulfillment 
LL my life I’ve wanted a car of my own. 
44 I've yearned for it, worked for it, slaved for it, 
dreamed of it, talked about it and, finally, dickered for it. 
Now that I’ve got it, there she stands—in a snow drift 
six miles east of Orange, N. J. 
Js a Be 


A High-Speed Job 
“DOLLO seems to be very happy in his new work. 
What does he do?” 
“He is doing literary work. He takes young lady 
authors around and gives them experience for their con- 
fession stories.” 


Li fve 
Speaking of Books 
E: What are you reading these days? 
Sue: Oh, I’ve just read the funniest boox. Hon- 
estly, it’s a scream—it really impressed me frightfully. 

He: Who’s it by? 

Sue: You know that awfully funny person who writes 
things—I can never think of his name. 

He: What's it called? 

Sue: Let’s see—it’s some awfully funny title.... 
Funny, I can’t for the life of me think of it this minute 
but it’s terribly amusing. It simply gave me hysterics. 

He: What's it about? 

Sue: Well, it’s really terribly amusing 
one of those sort of satire things. 

He: Really, it must be delightful. 

Sue: I think his books are wonderful, anyways, don’t 


you know, 


you? 
He: Whose books? 
Sue: This man whose name I can never think of, | 


Lloyd Mayer. 


mean, 


Not Without Compensations 
= O you really think there is any chance of war with 
Mexico?” 
“No; but you speak as if you'd like it.” 
“Well, we're planning the summer at our house and in 
case of war I probably wouldn't have to spend my vaca- 
tion with my wife’s people.” 


HARVARD, according to President Lowell, is in the 

business of “teaching men how to think,’ and a 
distracted undergraduate writes in to inquire whether 
this course is compulsory or elective. 


Solomon: NoW ISN’T THAT A CUTE IDEA OF THE DEAR GIRLS! 

















‘j 
Too Late 
Ile: DO YOU BELIEVE IN THE POWER OF PRAYER? 


She: 1 wounp 1r 


you’D GONE 


IIOME AN HOUR AGO, 


To the Bitter End 


UST before dawn this morning, 

Wilberforce Foraged, the famous 
playwright, satisfied the demands of 
justice in the electric chair at Cor- 
rection Penitentiary. 

It will be recalled that Foraged 
shot down the well-known dramatic 
critic, Hail N. Snow, when the Daily 
Thrust came out with a scathing re- 
view of Foraged’s play, “Presump- 
tion.” It was claimed by Foraged’s 
attorneys that he had been made 
suddenly insane by Snow's bitter 
references to his continued use of 
the line, “Won’t you. ..sit down?” 








Perhaps the old Mosaic Law is 
now satisfied, for the last words 
heard by Playwright Foraged were 
uttered by Executioner McTight, 
when he unthinkingly said: “Won't 
you. ..sit down?” 

Foraged slumped into the chair 
and it was found he had paid his debt 
to society even before the current 
was turned on. B. Z. ©. 

INKS: Sylvia has the queerest 

prejudices ! 

Jinks: Yes, she wouldn't let me 
kiss her, either. 
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Mrs. Grebb: aND WHAT DO YOUR BOYS WORK AT, MRS. GRUBB? 
Mrs. Grubb: oNE Is A COOK IN A DRUG STORE AND THE OTHER ONE IS A BAR- 
TENDER IN A LUNCH ROOM. 


Amorous Stanzas for 
St. Valentine’s Day 


To a Lady of the Chorus 
love for 


Y 
M sands 


Of ocean’s side be reckoned, 
If you could wipe that smile froy 
off 


Your face for just a second. 


you would by th 


To a Subway Guard 
I hang upon your smiling eyes, 
I hang upon your thunder-claps, 
I hang upon your gentle hands, 
I hang upon your iron straps. 


To the Girl in Childs’ Window 

No yard-stick could span my affee- 
tion, 

No other my love could outstrip, 

If I could be there at vour window 

When a buckwheat refuses to flip. 


To an Enforcement Officer 
Roses are red, 
Violets are blue, 
I wish that these blossoms 
Were piled over you. 


To a 

My heart throbs at your every word, 

My cheeks blush like the summer 
rose, 

But I would love you more if youd 


Radio Announcer 


Remove your voice from out your 
nose. 


A. B. Bernd. 


The Post-Graduate Wife 


HE registers attention at all her 

husband's stories when he is tell- 
ing them to callers but she never 
attempts to tell one herself. 

She remembers to speak once ina 
while in admiration of his masterful 
way with the radio and to wonder 
how he does it. 

She asks him to 
washing machine 
thought he really could. 

When she calls for him at his of- 
fice with the car she always slides out 
of the driver’s seat. 

About six times a year she asks 
him to explain some political or i 
ternational affair that is in the newy 
papers. McC. I. 


fix the electric 
just as if she 


“CW your wife’s down South fer 
‘J her health? What did sh 
have?” 

“A thousand 
gave her.” 


dollars her father 
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rhe Birth 
Control Lecture 
(Series 86 b) 
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Collegiate Impressions—No. 2 
THE YOST INFLUENCE AT THE UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN. 





Thin Stuffing 


A Cross Section of Any Smart Novel 
INTHROP BEASLEY, the 
playwright, lay languidly on 

the back of his neck, one tendon of 

Achilles drooped uncomfortably over 

a doorknob. 

‘“—_——Ginevra’s a 
itsy-bitsy 


muskmelon, an 
Gin- 
had three 


muskmelon,”’ 
evra, pouting. She had 
curacaos in rapid succession and 
considered herself quite drunk. Mar- 
tin Annis, in his clever way, referred 
to Ginevra as “the old curacoak.”’ 
Thelma intercepted a look that 
passed between Bream and Jennifer 
Turbot. All evening he had been 
looking at her in a way...that is, in 
a way he had been looking at her. . 
in a way in that is...way... 
way. eee 
me WY 
co-orn field!” 


sang 


a way, 


down 


They 


yonder in the 
were starting 
that, Bream 
had a nice baritone, 
but he had an un- 
pleasant way of 
opening his mouth 
when he sang. She 
had tried to forget 
-her husband... 
seven and a_half 
vears her husband 
.God! Yes, that 
was it....God! 
so the farm- 
er said he would 
put them up for the 
night, but... .” 


now. 


bE 
a 


FG 


Lulu: 


WHAT DREss? 


Jack: 


Life 


SMAR AR A 


Pobitstititit tits 


Debi Netidiletitititidi dit 
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(TEST ESTIMON! WAL] 








PAY DAY AT 


ain’t what she used to be, 
ain't what she used to be... .” 
“Beautiful lady!” It was Kim- 
berly Ratchet who had suddenly sat 
down beside her. She had loved 
Kimberly once, when she was a little, 
little girl. She had had ideals then, 
but her complexion was frightful. 
What was he saying? “Your hor- 
mones are all deliquescent.” Per- 
haps they were. Hormones. . .they 
had a pleasantly mystic sound. Yet, 
she thought, with a vague tremor of 
prudery, ought she to let him speak 
of her hormones? 
“No, Kim, you are too finished, 


HOW DO YOU LIKE THIS DRESS? 


FLEISCHMANN’S 


[YEAST WORKERS] 


YEAST HEADQUARTERS 


too smooth, too sure. ..too 
toujours....” 
French 
matter? 
and then a month of Capri 
with the Plummets.... Merton? Oh, 
ves, Merton was invaluable... .” 
There was Bream, looking again. 
What did it mean? He was taking a 
good look. He took a good photo- 
graph. ..he photographed well, that 
was. He was simply a baby witha 
snapshot baby. . .why 
didn’t she 


“e 


sure— 
Was she s peaki ng 
or English? What did it 


camera. ..a 
have a baby? 
Ginevra wants to stand on 
her head,” sang Ginevra. “Ginevra’s 
a star—a silver star....” Ginevra 
was asap. They were all saps. Sap 

an ugly word. Where had sh 
learned that? 

4, and one grasshopper jumped 
right over the other grasshoppers 
back. With a boom—boom-boom.. 
Thelma felt she was suddenly 
mad.. 


going 


Thelma was now quite, quite mad. 
It didn’t make the slightest bit of 
difference... . 

Henry William Hanemann. 


One Never Does 
ID you get a good allowance on 
the car you traded in for 4 
new one?” 
“Well, not as much as I expected, 
but then, I didn’t expect to.” 


How to prevent a fire—insult the 
the janitor. 





“DON’T SAY ANYTHING ABOUT IT, BUT I GOT A GOOD TIP THIS MORNING, 


“HoW’s THE MARKET?” 


BLIZZARD FROM CHICAGO DUE TO-NIGHT.” 


THERE'S A 


The Composite Advertisement Reader Plans a Trip 


“WELL, Mr. 


sentative of a Travel Bureau, 
the Southland is calling me, Lake- with all sorts of game fish and birds as 


land is luring me, All Out- 
doors is beckoning me, and 
I want to visit a thriving, 
beautiful city, a national 
shrine and scenic marvel 
reminiscent of earlier days, 
with a complete double- 
tracked railway, modern 
facilities, narrow winding 
streets, and  well-paved 
roads in a region unmarred 
by man yet thronged with 
visitors—a land of snow- 
capped peaks, quiet lakes 
and eternal summer, and 
replete with native legends, 
daily band concerts, pre- 
historic dwellings, and a 
new de luxe mammoth 
hotel on the American plan, 
in the Continental manner, 
with hot ‘and cold running 
water, dependable guides, 
eighteen-hole golf courses, 
and all the spontaneous 
gaiety and freedom from 
restraint that marks the 


Courteous Repre- 


joyous Latin scheme of life. I un- 
derstand that the waters abound 


~—_— — 
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Hit Cec 2 RCS itr is wisn ats so — 
A Luxury Which Movie Folk Will Have to 
Forego with the Coming of the Vitaphone 
She: you BIG HAM! IF You’RE AN ACTOR, I'M WILL 
HAYS’ PET CANARY BIRD. 

He: TAKE THE AIR, UGLY! ‘THERE’S LOTS OF GOOD 
DISH-WASHING JOBS STILL OPEN. 


well 


and bathing, surf riding, motor boat- 
ing, and regular steamship service, 
as the magic of the Gulf 


Stream, social pleasures 
and islands of 
and, although I owe it to 
myself to take a long vaca- 
tion in this wonderland of 
sea and sky with oppor- 
tunities for outdeor sports, 
can’t afford it, 
and will you please give 
me a ticket to Chicago with 
a three-day stopover at 
Niagara Falls?’ 


W. W. Scott. 


romance, 


I guess I 


Texas Law 

EFENSE ATTOR- 

NEY: Gentlemen of 
the jury, the defendant 
killed in self-defense ! 

OrreENSseE ATTORNEY: 
Did the murdered man 
draw first? 

D. A.: No, but we are 
prepared to prove that he 
would have drawn first if 
he’d had a gun. 
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First Chorus Girl: 


ERA Phanen 


MAISIE AIN’T sO HOT. 


Second Chorus Girl: WELL, DEARIE, YOU’RE NO THREE-ALARM FIRE YOURSELF. 


Hollywood Idyl 


ws ELLO, Moe.” 
“Hello, Joe.” 

“Well, I see Abe’s outta jail 
again. Clever guy, Abe is.” 

“And how! I was at Magnificent 
when he got to be Production Man- 
ager by robbin’ the safe and takin’ 
the Big Boss to lunch.” 

“Hezza smart lad. I was at 
Superb when he got to be Scenario 
Editor by showin’ ‘em how to steal 
stories insteada buyin’ ’em.” 

“The kid’s got brains.” 


“GEORGE, DEAR, please DON’T TELL ME AGAIN THAT YOUR CAR IS “FROZE 
SAY ‘FROZEN.’ ” 


UP.’ 


“He could sell a two-pants suit to 
a corpse. The boysa genius.” 

“He'll be a big man in the picture 
business.” 

“They can’t stop him—if he can 
just stay outta jail.” 

“Well, 
some time.” 

“Oak, Moe, gimme a buzz at the 
club some time.” 

“So long, Joe.” 

“So long, Moe.” 


Joe, see yvah some more 


Robert Lord. 








Life. Lines 


ICROBES, Health Officer 

Cuartes V. Craster of Newark 
discovers, lurk in lipsticks, but the 
girl who knows her groceries doesn’t 
let them lurk there long. 

JL 

The news that lipsticks carry mi- 
crobes doesn’t seem to have im- 
pressed the public much. Now, if it 
could be proved that microbes carry 
lipsticks 











JL 
“WANTED—Concrete men. 
Fred Exter, 1085W.” 

—Hannibal (Mo.) Courier-Post. 


Telephone 


These abstract chaps often do be- 
come exasperating. 

JL 
News that Archbishop Orozco is in 
rebellion against the Mexican Gov- 
ernment is heard with chagrin by 
toothpaste manufacturers, who would 
have paid a tidy sum to have thought 
of the name first. 

JL 
Slogan for Arruur BrisBaNne: “An 
aeroplane for every news-reel pho- 
tographer.”’ 

JL 
“Deaths from denatured liquor are 
always exaggerated,” announces the 
Anti-Saloon League. But didn’t 
Mark Twatn say the same 
thing first and put it some- 
what more neatly? 

JL 
Perhaps wise old ANprREW 
MELLON has an idea of put- 
ting on the market a popv- 
lar-priced line of 
proof aluminum stomachis. 
JL 

CHARLIE CHAPLIN, it ap- 
pears, is again starring in 


the Gold Rush. 


poison- 


Casus Belli 


O. D. the bundles came; 

* Charges on them some- 
thing fearful. 

Endlessly it was the same, 

C. O. D. the bundles came. 

Causing scenes that were 4 

shame; 

Wife satirical or tearful. 

C. O. D. the bundles came; 

Charges on them some- 
thing fearful. 


Bennet Musson. 
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FIRST PRIZE WINNER 








ALIBI NUMBER FOUR 


The Boy Who Came Around Any- 
how: SO YOU WERE TOO SICK TO SEE 
\NY ONE TO-NIGHT! 

The Girl, with his Hated Rival: 
WELL, YOU SEE, IT’s THIS way. ..Rod- 
ney is chairman of the Visit-the- 
Sick Committee in our local 
church. 


This Alibi, which wins the first 
prize of $50.00, was submitted by 


Reavis Jorpan, Schulter, Oklahoma. 


Second prizes of $10.00 each have 
been awarded to the following: 


KATHLEEN H. Covursen, Madison, 
New Jersey; Mrs. J. Hart, Pasa 
dena, California; Katutern Me- 
GuiGawn, Canal Zone, Panama; 
Harry P. Stepan, Litchfield, Con- 
necticut; L. E. Sykes, West War- 
wick, Rhode Island. 


Next week we will announce 
the winners of 


\LIBI NUMBER FIVE 


Conditions of the Contest 
Read these carefully: 
(;ACH week we will publish a dif- 
~ ferent picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST—the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
NINE.” The first prize of $50.00 
will be awarded each week to the 
contestant who, in the opinion of the 
judges, furnishes the cleverest and 
most ingenious conclusion to the 
sentence which starts, “Well, you 
see, it’s this way....” Five second 
(Continued on page 38) 


Life 








ALIBI CONTEST 








$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


FOLLOW the crowd and join in 

the newest American Winter 
Sport—ALIBI CONTESTING. 

LIFE’S GREAT ALIBI CON- 
TEST is now entering gaily upon 
its ninth consecutive week. Read 
the simple conditions of the Contest, 
study the picture so sorely in need of 
a few words to explain to the irasci- 
ble diner the defection of the waiter 
serving his table; then complete the 
Alibi in twenty-five words—or less 
—and send your answer in to the 
ALIBI CONTEST EDITOR. If 
your words are sufficiently clever 
and ingenious some of the prize 
money will be yours. 

Remember — the twenty-five-word 
limit applies only to your Alibi and 
does not include the printed caption 
beneath the picture. The situation 


depicted by Mr. Birch is ALIBI 


NUMBER NINE. 


though 


you may have missed the previous 


Even 


pictures you can enter the Contest 
now and be eligible for this week’s 
prizes. Each contestant may send as 
many answers to this Contest as he 
or she desires, but all answers to 
ALIBI NUMBER NINE must 
reach Lire’s office not later than 
twelve noon on February 24, 1927. 


Prizes are as follows: 
First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER TEN will be 

published in Lire next week, with a 
new set of prizes offered. 

Read the conditions carefully— 
and go to it. 








ALIBI NUMBER NINE 











Restaurant Patron: MY WAITER DISAPPEARED HALF AN Hour Ago! 
WHAT’S BECOME OF HIM? 
Waiter: WELL, YOU SEE, SIR, IT’S THIS WAY... 
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The Gay Nineties 
FEVERISH DECADE 
ALONG CAME THE 

LITERALLY. 


THAT A 
BICYCLE, CRAZE 
CASES, SOME, 
BEFORE THE 


COURSE, WERE NOT 8O HOT. 


Why Stop with Cobb and Speaker and the 
1917 Baseball Scandal? 


HERE are rumors that Adam’s 
alibi was applesauce. 

What about that weather bureau 
leak which gave Noah an advance tip 
on the hurricane? 

Did the gamblers influence Achilles 
to lie down at Troy? 

How come the experts picked 
Goliath while the “wise money” was 
on David? 

Although supposedly hungry, the 
lions acted in a most peculiar man- 


ner when Daniel was thrown to them. 
It never happened before. 

How do we know Leonidas wasn’t 
playing to the gallery at Thermop- 
yle? 

Did Leander swim the Hellespont 
under official conditions ? 

And who can say that the Persians 
weren't bearing down when they al- 
lowed the Greeks to beat them at 
Marathon? 

B. F. Sylvester. 


HAD LEARNED 
FOR ROLLER 


MADNESS SUDDENLY PETERED 


HOW TO KEEP UTS 
SKATES AND 
MANAGED TO 
OTHERS, OF 


IIOWEVER, 
OUT. 


Such As What? 


HE Pullmans used to have a cor- 

ner on odd names. But now a fel- 
low cannot tell, when he hears a new 
one, whether it’s the name of a race 
horse, a new suburban development, 
a brand of gasoline, some insidious 
disease, a new radio set, or the ap- 
pellation of a telephone exchange. 


HAT the Coolidge Administra- 
tion really needs is a_ Poet 
Laureate to intensify the silence. 
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Valentines 
A Study in Progress 
A. D. 827 
AIREST of hall-queens, best of 
the bride-bower, 
Greeter of warriors and mixer of 
mead-cups, 
| from afar at the feast of thy fair- 
ness am fain! 
Least of the battle-thegns, still in 
the slaughter 
Hope I a hero's meed manlike to 
master ; 
Not for the praise of the lord, the 
dispenser of treasure, 
But all for a word from thee, win- 
some and well-beloved lady! 


142 
M*s owne lady dere, of hertes 
quene, 
[ preye the, for thy bounte, bend 
thyn ye 
On me, who worship ay thy beaute 
shene 
In loves service, and shal til that 
I dye; 
And graunt that I som token may 
espye 
Upon the day of good seynt Val- 
entyn, 
Whereby I knowen may the to be 
myn. 


4 Zs 


Jane: HE SAID LAST NIGHT HE WOULD LOVE ME FOREVER AND EVER! 
Joan: AH, MEN! 


On this day of the courteous Saint, 
He'll prosper you for the observance, 
And I for the rapture shall faint. 


1927 
Or? thing, it’s just no use; 
What I don't feel! 
Your eyes, your form, your lips, 
Your sex appeal. 


You've got me going, girl; 
Say you'll be mine, 
And I'll be your, you know, 
Now, Valentine. 
Richard L. Greene. 


Why Humorists Are Just 
Naturally Crazy 


se ELLO, Bill...how are they 
treatin’ va? Keepin’ ya busy? 
...Howsa writin’ game? Still at it? 
I certainly enjoyed that thing you 
wrote some time back—what was it 
called now? I forget the name of 
it...I forget what it was about, too. 
.No, I'm darned if I can remem- 
Ler what it was in, either. ..but it 
was darn good....Say, here’s a good 
one that actually happened, you can 
write it up...well, hell, you could 
clean it up a little, couldn’t you?... 
Well, how are ya, anyway? 
...Why don’t you write a 





1727 


Heli- 


THE Muses nine on 
con’s high peak, 

Join'd with Apollo’s self, were 
all too weak 

To sing thy praises, fair and 
noble maid, 

Before whose feet my humble 
verse is laid. 

Too poor were all the Cartha- 
ginian spoil 

To weigh against the riches of 
thy smile. 

Nymph of the ravishing looks, 
spare me but one, 

And to thy virtues add, Com- 
passion. 


1827 
HEN you smiled o’er 
your fan in the lancers, 
Or whirled in the mazes of 
Waltz, 
Oh, the stir in the hearts of 
the dancers 








Now dont ept runnin’ off with 
this stuff down to the train, 
wait right here tll L geta 








book? Lots of money in a 
book....When are you going 
to write a play? Lots of money 
in a play....Look at the ter- 
rible junk that gets by... 
never can tell, Bill. ..hit the 
public fancy and you're fixed 
for life....I you are 
fixed for Lire...ha! ha! that’s 
a good one, Bill... put it in the 
magazine and give me five dol- 
Say, why don't you 
write a movie? Thousands of 
dollars in a Bill.... 
Why don’t you write something 
like ‘Gentlemen Prefer 
Blondes’? Make a lot of money 
with a book like that, Bill.... 
Well, so long, old timer.... 
Now don’t go putting me in 
any of your funny jokes!” 


H.W. H. 
The Morning Record 


“WY HAT does your daddy 


re 
guess 


lars... 


movie, 








As they bowed to 

beauty’s assaults! 

Pray smile on your humblest 
of servants 


your 


THE 
ROAD AND TAKES 


VAUDEVILLE STRONG 


HIM IN THE COMPARTMENT. 


MAN GOES ON THE 
HIS LIGHT BAGGAGE WITH 


sing?’ 
“My daddy don’t sing.” 
“Gee, ain't ya got a bath tub 
at your house?” 














Patient (a little anxiously): AREN’T THERE ANY NEW DISEASES 
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Operator Announcing! 


The Telephone Company Learns Something from the Radio 


“| ELLO, lads and lassies of 

Telephoneland. This is Miss 
Minnabel Glontz speaking from the 
Gorgonzola Exchange at the corner 
of Heffeldinger Street and Rhubarb 
Terrace—the voice of the largest and 
best-equipped sunlit telephone ex- 
change in the suburbs of our fair 
city. To-day, I have a most unusual 
treat in store for all you folks who 
might want to call Rhubarb 5678. 
Through the courtesy of the Ajax 
Telephone Instrument Manufactur- 


“GOOD THING WE WAS SNAPPIN’ INTO IT, ED. 


ing Company and the Zolch Broth- 
ers Steel and Copper Wire Foundry 
where excellent wire can be bought 
very reasonably and you are assured 
of prompt, polite service, and 
through the courtesy of the Polly- 
anna Telephone Pole Company, 
which is giving away free samples 
at their pleasant new offices on Blah- 
fah Street—we take great pleasure 
in informing all you folks that Rhu- 
barb 5678 has been changed to South 
Main Central 8765.” R.L. 


THE BOSS IS WATCHIN’.” 


THIS SEASON, DOCTOR? 


The Touring Guide Pub- 
lisher Invites a Friend 
to Lunch 


M* DEAR GEORGE: 

Suggest you arrange to tour 
over to my office to-morrow, stopping 
long enough for lunch. It is not a 
hard trip, mostly over paved roads. 

0.0. Leaving your office building, 
you turn sharp right. Continue un- 
til you reach street-car tracks at 
corner. 

0.1. Turn left and follow car 
tracks until you reach news-stand. 

0.2. Bear left again to entrance of 
Gorgeous Building. Swing around 
to right through revolving door and 
so into hallway. 

0.4 Turn right into express ele- 
vator. 

0.5 Straight up to 89th Floor of 
Gorgeous Building. 

0.6. Straight ahead on 89th Floor, 
leaving cuspidor on right, water 
cooler on left, then turn right into 
corridor to office 89326. 

Go over office boy and park against 
railing where I will see you. 


A. C. M. Azoy. 


The Old One 
MOPsy: Have you seen Barbara’s 
é new evenin mm? 

g gown: 
Juuia: No, I’ve only seen the one 
she got day before yesterday. 





Life 


be very careful what 
yeu Say.my d ear, 


the neighbors are all \ 








fae warker. 


TO STOP CONSTANT SCOLDING AND NAGGING, BUY A DUMMY 
AND SPRING IT ON HER WHEN SHE’S WARM- 
ING UP. 


Awakened this morning with so great a phys- 
January ical depression that I did feel as if my final 

19th hours were nigh and that I should be shriven 
straightway, whereupon my husband did brew me a stiff 
toddy, after consuming which it seemed worth while to 
cling to life a little longer, so did on my best nightrobe 
and summoned Marge Boothby to sit with me, albeit I 
did leave the ordering of her luncheon to Katie, having 
no mind at the moment to ponder on sweetbreads, ete. 
Marge in fine fettle, telling me a tale which she pro- 
claimed to be true about a parrot’s having taken a nip 
out of poor Jim Mitchell’s finger, so that his friends did 
fear that it might become infected, but the bird perished 
the next day of hiccough, and I was reminded of the last 
line of Goldsmith’s Elegy, “The dog it was that died,” 
and how cleverly Somerset Maugham used it in “The 
Painted Veil,” albeit even to this day I am not sure what 
he meant. Talking of this and that, we did try to recall 
the first time we went to a playhouse, and I do 
well remember how two housemaids in whose 
care Glenn Kenyon and I had been left did take 
us to a matinee performance of a cheap melo- 
draina called ““Nobody’s Claim,” in which a man 
was burned at the stake, a vision which haunted 
me for years when alone in the dark. But my 
earliest legitimate recollection is of Mrs. Fiske 
as Becky Sharp, and the scene wherein she 
came down the grand staircase at the ball on the 
eve of Waterloo is still fixed in my mind as 
highly indicative of splendor. What a thrill 
there was, too, in reading in the “Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin” programs the request for the audience 
please to keep seated whilst the bloodhounds 
were crossing the ice! Sam home betimes, 
bringing an invitation from Ricky Bates to 
week-end at the house in Connecticut where he 
indulges his flair for the Colonial period, and 
Sam not for accepting because of the coal-oil 
bedroom lamps, but we did point out to him that ‘“‘oo, 
(Continued on page 32) 


MICROPHONE 


“SANDY, 


AYE, 


Precautionary Measure 
HE: I’m 
Europe. 
He: A good idea—when you go 
there you'll appreciate everything 
you see much more. 
Sue: That’s not the idea—I’m 
reading about 
Europe so I won't 
spoil the trip by 
having to look at 
it. 


reading up about 


“AND WILL YOU’ EVER 
STOP LOVING ME?” 
“WELL, I HAVE TO GET TO 
THE OFFICE BY TEN TO- 
MORROW MORNING.” 


Heh, Heh, Heh! 
HIGHLY localized earthquake swallowed up the 


44 Gahdahful Features studios, leaving nothing save a 
gaping cleft in the ground. 

“One of the wisest cracks I’ve ever made,” declared 
Beelzebub to inquiring reporters. 


“Y THINK these plays that make a mock of our courts 
of justice are disgusting, don’t you?” 
“Yes; the courts themselves do it so much better.” 


Or gh ca ieee " i. 
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I DINNA LIKE IT—YA TAKE 
WHEELS!” 
MAGGIE, BUT DINNA DISTURB YA’SELF—IT 


YEARLY BILL ABOOT HALF.” 


EVERY CORNER ON TWO 


CUTS MA 
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TELEVISION 


IS GOING 


“« 


TO RUIN THE DETAINED 


AT A CONFERENCE” 


STORY. 


As One Fanto Another 


ELL, old timer, I dropped in 

at the last Six-Day Bicycle 
Race in New York and they told me 
a lot of poptlar men-about-town 
were around there the whole week. 
Just long enough to sit out their last 
marriages, it seems. 

I saw one young blood who 
been married the afternoon the 
began. He dined with his bride 
then kissed her good-by, saying, 
“Now, dear, I'll be gone all week. 
You can drop in on my lawyer to- 
morrow and fix the details of our 
divorce with him. It will save time.” 

The race itself has become quite 
fashionable lately. Any number of 
the younger members of our so-called 


had 
race 
and 


best families manage to get in a nap 
each night at the opera and then 
scuttle off to howl themselves 


hoarse while the Italian tenor’s 
brother-in-law pedals around the 
wooden track. So long as the 
race goes on, sleep is unknown to 
many New Yorkers. It’sa 
week of lonely nights on 
the ostermoors. 

They tell me, too, that 
during the Six-Day Race it 
is almost impossible to get 
a first-rate job of gunning 
or blackjacking done any- 


seems that the 
Association of Master 
Gangsters Thugs, Local 687, 
forbids any of its members accept- 
ing a professional engagement dur- 
that week under penalty of re- 
scinding his pistol license. 

If any one is reported missing by 
his anxious, or relieved, family while 
the race endures, the Police Depart- 
ment waits until the last night and 
then pages the whole mob at one 
time in the lobby of Madison Square 
Garden. Photographs are no help 


town. It 
Amalgamated 
and 


where in 


ing 












“THAT'S A SNAPPY BURNT-ORANGE TIE.” 


“YEAH; 1 GOT IT AT A FIRE SALE.” 


to identifications in these cases, since 
many a man enters the building with 
a face as smooth as the story he told 


his wife on leaving home and 
emerges bearded as an Old ‘Testa- 
ment prophet. Some of them, at any 


other time of year, would be 
pected of having made one of those 
“non-shave” election bets on John 
W. Davis. 

Well, anyway, old timer, the Six- 
Day Bicycle Race is so popular that 
they hold two of them every year in 
New York. And the management 
clears approximately $150,000 profit 
on each week. That’s a lot of money 
to pay for a couple of cases of boot- 
leg insomnia. 


sus- 


James Kevin McGuinness. 
You Know 
“0 Billie is in Tin Pan Alley now, 
eh? What does he do?” 
“He writes those songs they put 
the other of phonograph 
records.” 


IF the 


side 


instalment sales- 
men wish a better-busi- 
ness slogan, we suggest: 
“An Unpaid Balance im 
Every American Home.” 
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Mother of Magazines 


ESPITE fierce competition from all the other mag- 
azines reprinting undergraduate humor, College 
Capers (Member of the News-stand Group) led the field 
for years and years. It paid college papers for the 
¢ It paid them well, too. 
But, suddenly, it 
was spurned by 
the Yellow 
Horse, the Gin 
Fizz, the Tar and 
Feathers, the 
Laughing H yena, 
the Poison Vial, 
and some twenty- 
five other college 
publications 
= throughout the 
country. All 
these deserted 
College Capers 
for its rivals, 
who had merged 
their interests in one great magazine called University 
Humors and were paying the largest prices in history. 
A staff conference was called by the editor of College 
Capers. “Well,” he said at once, cheerfully, “we might 
as well admit that our competitors have stolen a march 
But let’s not admit defeat. We're not licked, 
boys. Your jobs are safe. — 
“Analyze our predicament and 
that it was 
simply by the fact that there 
weren't enough undergraduate 
magazines to go round. Statistics 
show that there were more mag- 
azines reprinting un- 
dergraduate humor 
than there were under- 
eraduate magazines. 
We had things our 
own way too long. We 
got. smug-——our com- 


right to republish their stuff. 





Mrs. Cod: THAT NORWEGIAN HER- 

RING DOESN’T NEED TO BE 8O STUCK 

UP. HIS FATHER STILL RUNS AROUND 
IN A FJORD. 


on us. 


vou ll see caused 


petitors got desperate. 
It was inevitable that 
they should combine 
and that as a result we 
should be left out in 
the cold—for a_ time. 
I say ‘for a_ time,’ 
boys, because by next 
year we'll be more sol- 
idly entrenched than 
ever. With this year’s 
profits we are going to 
found thirty new col- 
leges....” 7 


Tupper Greenwald. 


Simile 
AS well-to-do as a 
*"“ disgraced ex- 
Coast Guard officer. 















JUST BETWEEN US GIRLS | 








as ELL, my dear, I'm TOO imPRESSED—I mean 
I ACtually AM, because this perfectly SWEET 
coach of the Junior LEAGUE show said I really had 
TALent for the STAGE—can you BEAR it, my dear? 
—but I mean he HONestly DID because I mean there 
were THOUsands of people aROUND, my dear, who 
HEARD him SAY it, I mean, and ACtually, my dear, 
I was emBARrassed to TEARS because I mean I've 
ALways been FRIGHT fully SHY, do you know what 
I MEAN? Well, ANYways, my dear, they are going 
to have this soClety CIRcus effect in the SHOW, my 
dear, and this COACH person, who is ACtually PER- 
fectly FAScinating-LOOKing, my dear, wanted SOME 
. one to take the PART of the hind 

LEGS of a CAMel which is ACtu- 

ally a very imPORtant poSItion, my 
dear, because I mean he says it is 
PANtomime or something which is 
ACtually the HIGHest FORM of 
arTIStic exPRESsion in ENGland 
and places like THAT, I mean, but 
I mean I was ACtually overCOME 
when he picked ME, my dear, be 
cause he said I had TEMp’rament 
or something and I mean he said | 
was an ABsolute WOW as these hind 
LEGS of this CAMel—I mean he 
ACtually DID! Well, my dear, I'm 
ACtually so exCITed about it I could 
HOWL because I mean I HONestly 
never susPECted that I ACtually 
had TALent for the STAGE, my 
dear—I mean I ACtually DIDn't!” 

Lloyd Mayer. 





The Price of Things 
a HAT’S the secret of Corey's 
personality?” 
“Tifteen minutes a day.” 
“And his wife’s attractiveness?” 
“Three hours and fifteen minutes 
a day.” 


O Tempora, O Mores! — 
Mike the Greek: wat TIME Is IT BY YOUR WATCH? 
Diogenes: 1 JUST GOT BACK FROM CHICAGO AND I 
HAVE NO WATCH 


S to exposing the knee—it isn’t 
the shortness of the skirt that 
counts, it’s the upereep. 
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I R. Mc- 

ADOO 
seems to favor 
another term 


§ for Mr. Cool- 





idge or perhaps some other Repub- 
lican. So at least one infers from 


his address to the Ohio lawyers on 
January 28, in which he came out 
strong for enforcement of law and 
especially of the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment and the Volstead Act. 

He discussed mastly the legal side 


of Prohibition. The legal side is 
strong. It does not need much dis- 
cussion. But what is a law? It is 
the embodied expression of public 
sense and public will. But when 
public will and public sense change, 
a change in law has to follow. Mr. 
McAdoo did not discuss the possibil- 
ity or expediency of enforcing a law 
when or where public opinion on a 
large scale had rejected it. He vir- 
tually advocated the creation of a 
sufficient Federal force to make such 
States as New York, Maryland and 
Illinois at least as dry as Kansas. 
He did not discuss whether half of 
one per cent. of alcohol was the most 
there could be in drinks without 
making them intoxicants. He did not 
object to the law that limited drinks 
to that potency, but constantly sug- 
gested that any increase in it would 
violate the Constitution. 

Well, no matter! He said nothing 
of any importance to the rum ques- 
tion but, as observed, he virtually 
came out for a Republican President 
to succeed Mr. Coolidge, for the 
sentiment of his Ohio speech would 
split the Democratic party. So far 
as he is concerned it may be as well. 
The Democratic party as at present 
led and constituted does not look 


Crain Maxwe.t, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


especially attractive as the power to 
put in charge of our Government. 
Neither does the Republican party, 
but that as represented by Mr. Cool- 
idge seems to stand for the least gov- 
ernment that is consistent with active 
business, and that, just now, seems 
to be what is wanted. 


I the State of Texas has any self- 

respect, what must it think of the 
performances of the Fergusons and 
especially of the late Governor's re- 
markable jail deliveries? One would 
think Texas would be _ mortified, 
though, after all, if she is, she has 
lots of company in mortification. 
Tennessee, Pennsylvania and _ Illi- 
nois may well sit in the stocks with 
her and that’s far from a full list. 

As to the acquittal of the Rev. 
Norris, one concludes that in Texas 
the feeling hangs on that killing is 
an incident rather than a crime. 


NE hears that a bill has been in- 

troduced in Albany to regulate 
astrologers, providing for an exam- 
ination and license for them. As- 
trology is a learned science, very 
venerable, father of illustrious off- 
spring, and just now looking up a 
little. People think that perhaps the 
heavenly bodies do influence human 
affairs more than was supposed in 
the last century and perhaps as much 
as was thought probable many cen- 
turies ago. There are swindling 
astrologers who just fool people. 
Examinations and a license system 
are all very well, but what about that 


bond of $5,000 which this bill, so one 
hears, proposes to exact from appli- 
cants for a license? That seems to 
be far too much. It would embarrass 
the qualified as well as the fakers. 

As alchemy led to chemistry and 
all that belongs to it, so astrology 
promoted astronomy and the study 
of the celestial universe. In these 
times especially, when radiation is 
prize package of science, the con- 
jectures and observations of astrol- 
ogers may still be helpful to the pur- 
suit of knowledge. Would the top 
scientists want to shut them off? 
One may doubt it. This present de- 
mand on the legislators of New York 
is said to come from the same his- 
toric source that rebuked the impiety 
of Galileo. 


» CO 


HE minds of the.living often con- 

sider what will be said of them, 
if anything, when they have shifted 
to the next phase of existence, and 
particularly what will be said in 
print. Whether when we have once 
fetched loose from Earth we pay at- 
tention to our obituaries does not 
appear in any of the Spiritist dis- 
closures that one can recall. All 
the same, if Edward P. Mitchell, 
lately of the Sun, has read what was 
said of him, possibly he is gratified; 
for a great deal was written and no- 
body named him but to praise, nor 
spoke of him except with admira- 
tion and affection. We often say 
that newspapers are a disreputable 
calling, but there was Mr. Mitchell, 
an active writer on a controversial 
newspaper in a fairly wicked city 
for half a century, and yet see how 
he came out! All these kind men- 
tions; and all of them well earned, 
for he was an admirable writer, an 
excellent editor, a modest, consid- 
erate, delightful man. 

Another good writer whose notice 
appeared the same day was James 
Ford Rhodes of Boston. Raised in 
Cleveland to be an ironmaster, he 
emerged in due time from that em- 
ployment, moved to Boston, and con- 
secrated his remaining years and 
energies to the writing of American 
history. 

A good historian and a very agree- 
able companion, whom Boston will 
be loath to spare from its bench of 
writers. E. S. Martin. 




















“Now, All Together!” 
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Listens to the Gettysburg Address 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


An American Tragedy. Longacre—Worthy of 
the novel—and that is meant to be a very dirty 
crack. 

Caponsacchi. Hampden's—Walter Hampden, 
the costumer’s delight. 

The Captive. /-mpire—An intensely interest- 
ing handling of a delicate subject. 

Civic Repertory Theatre. (14h St.)\—Eva 
Le Gallienne and company in a worthy experi- 
ment. 

The Constant Nymph. Cort—A treatment of 
the novel which has moments of fine pathos and 
excellent comedy. 


The Dark. Lyceum—To be reviewed later. 


Honor Be Damned. Morosco—By and with 
Willard Mack. To be reviewed next week. 

In Abraham’s Bosom. Provincelown—Some- 
thing to think about on the Negro problem. 

Laboratory Theatre. (Fast 56th St.)—More 
experiments for those interested in experiments. 

The Ladder. Waldorf—A lot of money being 
spent on reincarnation—and for w hat? 

Lady Alone. Forrest—Alice Brady again 
proving how good she is. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—Next to 
*“Abie’s Irish Rose’’ the oldest 


Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. Times Square— 
A dramatic replica of the book, with June Walker 
and Edna Hibbard as the delightful young ladies. 


Mozart. Forty-Sixth St.—Those incomparable 
Guitrys. 


New York Exchange. Forty- Ninth St.—*‘Cra- 
dle Snatchers” carried out several places. 
The Night Hawk. Frolic—Bringing up the 


subject of glands again. 


The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller's—Some 
very funny stuff in a light sketch by Molnar, with 
Holbrook Blinn heading the cast. 





Pygmalion. Guild—Lyn 
Shaw a break. 
The Red Lily. Comedy—To be reviewed later. 
The Road to Rome. Playhouse—With Jane 


Cowl. To be reviewed next week. 


n Fontanne_ giving 


Sam Abramovitch. National—Not so good. 


Saturday’s Children. Booth—To be reviewed 
next week 


Sinner. Alaw—To be reviewed later. 
Tommy. Gaiety—Pleasant. 
Two Girls Wanted. JLittle—Nice enough. 


_The Wild Man of Borneo. Bijou—To be re- 


viewed later. 


The Wooden Kimono. Martin Beck—Kidding 


melodrama. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 
Bye, Bye, Bonnie. Rits—If you like musical 
comedy, this ought to suit. 


Countess Maritza. Forty-Fourth Sit.—A Vien- 
nese score, well sung. 


Criss-Cross. Globe—Fred Stone and family. 
The Desert Song. Casino—Above the average. 


Gay Paree. Winter Garden—A good Winter 
Garden show, made better by Chic Sale. 


George White’s Scandals. A pollo—Very few 
have missed this. Our advice would be not to. 


Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker — Eddie 
Dowling’s generally satisfactory offering. 


I Told You So. Royale—Sam Bernard in 


something that started out named “‘Piggy.* 


The Nightingale. Jolson—Nice singing by 
Eleanor Painter. 


Oh, Kay! Im perial—Ger- 





play in town, showing, as Miss 
Nichols says, that what the pub- 
lic wants is clean drama moti- 
vated by brotherly love. 

Ned McCobb’s Daughter. 
John Golden—A darned good 
show, acted as it should be by 
Clare Eames, Alfred Lunt and 
the rest. 

The Noose. Hudson—One of 
those melodramas, with a good 
performance by Rex Cherryman. 


Pinwheel. Neighborhood—To 


be reviewed later. 





Puppets and Passions. 
Masque—To be reviewed later. 
Sex. Daly's—Not even dirty. 
The Squall. Forty-Fighth St. 
A Spanish version of the old 
story of the girl who comes to 
visit and cleans up the men-folk. 
The Wandering Jew. Cosmo- 


politan—To be reviewed later. 





Comedy and Things 
Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic— 
Dum-de-dum-de-dum, dum-de- 
dum-de-dum, do, do, do like you 
done, done, done before. 


The Barker. Biltmore—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 


Broadway. Broadhurst — A 
swell melodrama. 


Chicago. Music Box—A 
good, bitter sock at several na- 
tional characteristics delivered 
with a slapstick. Francine Lar- 
rimore heads the cast. 

The Constant Wife. Maxine 
Elliott's—Ethel Barrymore's 
dish, with a highly satisfactory 
evening resulting. 

The Devil in the Cheese. 
Charles Hopkins—Occasionally 
effective fantasy showing what 
goes on in a young girl's mind. 























, 


‘‘TIM-TIM’S” NEW GOVERNESS POURS HIS 
COCOA INTO THE SAUCER, 


trude Lawrence, Victor Moore 
and Oscar Shaw in a smart show. 


Oh, Please! Fulton—Well, 
there’s Beatrice Lillie — and 
Charles Winninger, and that's 
enough for any show. 


Peggy-Ann. Vanderbilt — 
Helen Bord in very nice stuff 
indeed. 


The Pirates of Penzance. 
Plymouth—The rebirth of Gil- 
bert and Sullivan. On Thursday 
nights, “Iolanthe.” 


Queen High. A mbassador— 
Luella Gear, Frank McIntyre 
and Charles Ruggles in what is 
getting to be one of the older 
favorites. 

The Ramblers. Lyric—Good 
clowning by Bobbie Clark. 

Rio Rita. Ziegteld—To be re- 
viewed later. 

Rose-Marie. Century — We 


don't have to tell you about 
this one. 


Twinkle, Twinkle. Liberty— 
Joe Brown is comical, but that is 
about all. 





Vanities of 1927. Farl Carroll 
—The regular Carroll staff— 
Julius Tannen, Moran and Mack 
—with some Charlot people in 


addition. 

Yours Truly. Shubert—With 
Leon Errol. To be reviewed 
next week. 


Not a Chance 


KF LO: Do you believe 
that he'll be devoted 
to you? 

Jo: Heavens, no— 
why do you suppose 
I'm marrying him? 
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Vamp Till Ready 


HIS thing is getting serious. Here we have, in 
[one neat filing system, the names of the plays 

which would come under consideration at this lec- 
ture. They are “Praying Curve,” “The Barker,” 
“Damn the Tears,” “The Galloping Sheik,” and 
“Where’s Your Husband?” Of these five, the last three 
are flops and are closing. By February 8 they will be 
hut memories—if that. 

This leaves us with two plays to work on, and only 
one of these is really sure of being alive in two weeks. 
If we knew any good stories, we would tell them. We 
lave a couple of dandy card-tricks, but there doesn’t 
seem to be any way of our showing them to you without 
« personal house-to-house canvass of our readers, That 
might be fun, at that—sometime when we have half 
in hour off. 

Hlow about one of those little paragraph-dividers? 





'T’ HAT’S more like it. So long as those hold out, we'll 

reach the bottom of the next column easily by morn- 
ing, provided the wind keeps in the west. You can sce 
it from here if you squint a little... .See? 

In the first place, let us take up those plays which 
failed so quickly, along with the two hundred others 
which have failed so quickly this season. What are the 
underlying, the basic, reasons for their failure? What 
lessons can we learn from them? 

On second thought, who cares? 





A FTER all, our function, as we see it, is to deal with 
+% those plays which are still running, to advise and 
comfort our clients, to provide for the common defense, 
to promote the general welfare, and to drive these Lin- 
coln hirelings forever from our sacred soil. (This last 
is from General Beauregard’s address to his troops be- 
fore Shiloh, but it seemed to fit in here pretty well. 
The penultimate and ante-penultimate clauses are from 
the Constitution of the United States. The first two 
were our own idea.) 

Such being the case, let us take up “The Barker,” 
as that is pretty certain to be running by the time the 
printers have seen fit to get this issue off the presses. 
(As a matter of fact, the issue is ready a whole week 
before you get it, but is kept in a cool, dry place until 
the copies have reached the Pacific Coast, in order that 
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it may come out all over the country on the same pre- 
cious Tuesday! Anything for a laugh.) 








HE difference between “The Barker,” which is a 

success, and “Ballyhoo,” which was a miserable flop, 
is that “The Barker” is a good play, well acted. That 
might have something to do with the reason for the suc- 
cess or failure of all plays—except that it hasn’t. Wit- 
ness the good, well-acted plays which fail and the poor, 
badly acted ones which don’t. But unquestionably the 
fact that “The Barker” is well made and well done has 
something to do with its already gigantic lead over 
“Ballyhoo,.” 

They were both about circus life, and, from what we 
read in the papers, “The Wild Man of Borneo,” which 
should be already in New York by now, is another tale 
of the side-shows, although of a different nature. “The 
Barker’ comes pretty close to being a serious play, and, 
as done by Walter Huston and the rest of an excellent 
cast, is an almost continuously interesting one. Mr. 
Huston has been relieved of contact with the “purty, 
ain’t it?” influences which drove him to sleeping with 
cows in “Desire Under the Elms” and is now a hard- 
boiled barker in a troupe of hard-boiled circus folk. He 
still has to be pretty cross with his son, but without 
chin-whiskers. 


SS 
a e 


“FRHE BARKER” has a tremendous advantage in the 

matter of emotional appeal by having a perfectly 
logical Hawaiian band strumming off-stage music during 
its tenderer scenes. To such an accompaniment, even 
Joe Jackson could put a love scene across. This is not 
said to detract from the credit due Norman Foster and 
Claudette Colbert. Even without the music, you could 
get the general idea from Miss Colbert. Incidentally, 
Miss Colbert, who is called upon to do some highly 
plausible vamping, will be remembered as the young lady 
who, but a short time ago, was the possessor of the title 
item in “The Pearl of Great Price.” Easy come, easy go. 


= a an 


HE Hawaiian trio which lends such pulse to “The 

Barker” is comprised of Nakoloilani, Pakuakini, and 
Pakalaka. We gather that Pakoilani, the fourth 
Hawaiian, is on the road with Joe Cook. 


Robert Benchley. 
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The Greater Inferno 


PINCHED FOR SPEEDING. 
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Life and Letters 


“ HE TWO SISTERS,” by H. 

T*. Bates (Viking Press), is 
an excitingly beautiful story 

containing _ liter- 

ary q ualities Pg 

which make for 

greatness not to 

be expected from 

a nineteen-year- 

old boy of this 

materialistic day 

andage. Its 

youthful author 

is the discovery 

of Edward Gar- 

nett, one of the 

first English 

critics to sponsor 

Conrad, Gals- 

worthy and W. 

H. Hudson, and 

this first novel 

indicates that he 

isa rare find. Its 

back- 


time- F 


sinister 
ground is 


‘ 
~~ 


conclusion, after discovering that it 
was Jenny, and not herself, whom 
Michael loved: “You will be able to 
go about with a 
smile...you 
wonderful, for- 
tunate thing!” 
If you are 
looking fora 
modern story 
full of drawing- 
conversa- 
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ZENIT MOA VAIN 


YC 


room 
tion night 
club back- 
grounds, “The 
Two Sisters” is 
not your dish. 
But if you are 
interested in 
poignantly 
beautiful literary 
performances - 

well, you won't 
have to read far- 
ther than page 


and 
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less, its plot one 
of simple, almost 
primitive, trag- 
edy. We are not 
told where the 
strange Lee fam- 
ily derived its 
what 
kind of clothing—beyond the pale 
green dress in which Tessie ran away 
to the dance hall—it wore, why— 
beyond the vaguest hint about mixed 
ancestry—it confounded the villag- 
ers with an exotic market list rang- 
ing from red peppers to Gruyére 
We are not even told what 
brought Michael Winter to its un- 
frequented doorstep on that terrible 
night when the brothers were bat- 
tlng in the dining-room; after 
Jenny’s swoon, his request for her 
diabolically eccentric father is left 
hanging in the paragraph which con- 
tains it, and we know only that his 
arrival changed the lives of the four 
children with a sweep of dramatic 
intensity which made the omission of 
Chapters 6-8 from the copy which I 
read (one of those binding-room 
crimes from which we poor review- 
ers frequently suffer) almost unen- 
durable. They are the chapters 
upon which Mr. Garnett lays special 
emphasis in his foreword, too, and 
yet in spite of their absence I was 
able to grasp something of their 
complexity of feeling from Tessie’s 


Welfare 


IMITATING 


income, 


cheese. 


Worker: 

YOU IN HERE FOR, MY MAN? 
Prisoner: FLATTERY, MA’AM. 
ANOTHER’S 
TURE ON A CHECK. 


= 


ype 


24, where Jenny 
rests in the 
church, to get 
exactly what I 
mean. ; 


AND WHAT ARE 
CAUGHT 
MAN’S SIGNA- 
now 


} HAVE 
finished Slason 
of Eugene Field” 
(dppleton), and am sorry that re- 
cently, when I was in the midst of it, 


Thompson's “Life 


I rather slanted elsewhere in this 
journal at its subject for his fond- 
ness for practical joking, masquer- 
ading, etc. There were tears in my 
(Continued on page 36) 


25 
Men at Their Meanest 


E: Say, I was a yell over at Joe’s 
last night. Twelve quarts o’ 
gin and | killed ten of ‘em myself. 


JUST A SHELL OF HIS FORMER SELF. 


I said some awful funny things, too. 
When I'm plastered, I think up some 
wows— 

You: What with? 

He: You should ought to of been 
there. You'd of died. Me and 
Harry found some butter in the ice- 
box and rubbed it into each other's 
hair. 

You: Very subtle of you! 

He: Yeh, the boys just about split 
laughin’ at me. Joe's wife got a 
little sore when we busted the piano 
but I kidded her out of it. Boy, I 
sure put away plenty! Lucky it was 
good stuff—I just about died after 
a little party coupla weeks ago. 

You: Don’t let that 
Keep right at it! 
Robert Lord. 


discourage 
you. 


REEN: What does that man 
want for mounting your leopard ? 
Brown: He demands spot cash. 


She: 1sN’? IT SILLY, CALLING A GIRL A SKIRT! 
He (contemplating it): yes, 1T 18, SORT OF, WHEN YOU COME TO THINK OF IT. 








“The Music Master’”’ 


O complaints can reasonably be 
N made against the component 

parts of “The Music Mas- 
ter”: it is skilfully directed by Alan 
Dwan, its story is faithful to the 
original play and it is beautifully 
played by Alec Francis, Lois Moran 
and others. 

Put these elements together, how- 
ever, and the resultant compound 
bears a singular resemblance, in its 
consistency and its rate of speed, to 
cold molasses. 

Perhaps my recollections of “The 
Music Master,” as a play, are un- 
duly roseate. I saw it in the old 
days when I was neither critical nor 
surfeited with entertainment. Never- 
theless, I feel certain that it pos- 
sessed, in David Warfield’s per- 
formance, a considerable amount of 
rugged honesty. Anton von Barwig 
was appealing principally because he 
was so eminently real. 

In spite of Mr. Francis’s expert 





Blonde or Brunette. Adolphe Men- 
jou, with two extremely personable lead- 
ing women, in a fly, flip French farce. 

The Perfect Sap. The troubles of an 
amateur sleuth, amusingly presented by 
Ben Lyon and Pauline Starke. 

Valencia. Just plain awful. 

Nobody’s Widow. Leatrice Joy as a 
dynamic lady who walks out after the 
wedding ceremony. 

The Winning of Barbara Worth. 
A pretentious Western, beautifully photo- 
graphed, with Ronald Colman and Vilma 
Banky. 

Faust. An_ unsuccessful 
teach an old dog new tricks. 

Twinkletoes. Colleen Moore at her 
best in a not particularly scintillating 
story of Limehouse. 


attempt to 





and sensitive treatment of this char- 
acter, Von Barwig assumes a neb- 
ulous quality on the screen: he is a 
sort of Dr. Tinkle-Tinker of old Toy 
Town, rather than the earthy, homely 
and infinitely pathetic figure of War- 
field’s creation. 


“FNHE MUSIC MASTER” is a 

slow-moving picture, and one 
which fails quite completely to ring 
true—but it is worth seeing, be- 
cause in acting and in direction it 
must be rated as considerably better 
than most. 


“The Potters” 

“PEAKING of homely, rugged 

honesty—and it seems to me I 
was speaking of it not two minutes 
ago—W. C. Fields has this quality in 
abundance, and therein lies the true 
secret of his success as a comedian. 

He is, of course, a superb panto- 
mimist, a past master in the science 
of gag construction, and a ridiculous- 


Recent Developments 


Tell It to the Marines. Lon Chaney 
is amazingly true as a weather-beaten 
top sergeant. 

Hotel Imperial. Pola Negri in a war 
picture which is good in form but weak 
in substance. 

The Sorrows of Satan. All the vir- 
tues and all the faults which have ap- 
peared in past Griffith pictures are con- 
centrated in this one. 

We're in the Navy Now. 
Beery and Raymond Hatton 
their old tricks again. 

Flesh and the Devil. A great deal 
of smoke from John Gilbert and Greta 
Garbo, but not so much fire. 

The Canadian. Thomas Meighan at 
his most morose in a dull drama of the 
wheat country. 


Wallace 
are up to 


looking fellow to boot; but behind all 
that, he is as legitimately real as a 
Briggs cartoon. 

In “The Potters,” he appears 
again as a browbeaten (and justi- 
fiably so) husband and father, who 
ultimately turns the tables on his op- 
pressors when his worthless oil stock 
reforms and produces a fortune. 

“The Potters” is full of good 
laughs, perpetrated by Mr. Fields, 
Mary Alden and Skeets Gallagher, 
with able assistance from the di- 
rector, Fred Newmeyer. 


**Man-Bait” 
QGOMEWHERE along in the second 
reel of “Man-Bait’’ I quitted the 
theatre and indulged myself to the 
extent of a good, stiff frosted choco- 
late malted-milk. I am therefore un- 
qualified to render an adequate re- 
view of ‘““Man-Bait”’ as a whole. 
As far as it went, however, it was 
verfectly terrible. 
R. E. Sherwood. 


The Better ’Ole. Rough-house fun 
behind the British lines in France, with 
Syd Chaplin and several trick animal 

Ben Hur. Ramon Novarro works as a 
galley slave, drives a chariot and per- 
forms many other strenuous feats a 
heroic attempt to get this picture out of 
the red ink. 

Don Juan. Flaming passion in old 
Florence demonstrated (with lantern 
slides) by John Barrymore. 

Bardelys the Magnificent. John Gil- 
bert certainly loves to fight duels. 

What Price Glory, The Fire Bri- 
gade, The Scarlet Letter, Old Iron- 
sides, Beau Geste and The Big Parade. 
Whatever I said about these last week 
still goes. 
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The (certainty That Only 
th Established Reputation (Gan -Assure 7 1 17 Out of the fog of 


claims and counter claims, Cadillac 
of prestige stands as a beacon-light— 


pointing the way to luxury, distinc- 





ile tion and the motor car value that 
“4 brings abiding satisfaction. 


Priced from $2995 upward, f. o, b. Detroit 
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The Meeting Place 


An Advertisement of 
the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 










Ir 1s not so long ago since 
people met in town hall, 
store or at the village 
post-office, to talk over 
matters of importance to the 
community. Then came the tele- 
phone to enable men to discuss 
matters with one another with- 
out leaving their homes. 

With the growing use of the 
telephone, new difficulties arose 
and improvements had to be 
sought. Many of the improve- 
ments concerned the physical 
telephone plant. Many of them 
had to do with the means of 
using the apparatus to speed the 
connection and enable people to 
talk more easily. 

This need for improvement is 
continuous and, more than ever, 
is a problem today. Speed and 





























































































































accuracy in completing 
seventy million calls daily 
dependsupon theefficiency 
of Bell System employees 
and equipment as well as upon 
the co-operation of persons call- 
ing and those called and numer- 
ous private operators. 

It is not enough that the aver- 
age connection is made in a frac- 
tion of a minute or that the num- 
ber of errors has been reduced to 
a very small percentage. 

The American Telephone and 
Telegraph Company and its as- 
sociated Bell Telephone Labo- 
ratories have practically for their 
sole task the making of the tele- 
phone more serviceable and more 
satisfactory—as a means of con- 
versing with anyone, anywhere, 
any time. 




















Tue untimely death of Harry Houdini 
in a Detroit hospital restores to circu- 























lation many stories about him, one of 
which is somewhat to the _ folloying 
effect: 











As every one knows, one of Houdini’s 
great talents was for getting out of or 
into places that were secured by all the 
devices known to man, One time in Lon- 
don he was playing on the same bill with 
one of those “mental marvel” lads, whose 
forte was remembering enormous masses 
of figures. It seems that the man who 
laughed at locksmiths and the fellow who 


















































A Night with the Handcuff King 


never forgot a fact went out on a little 
party one evening, and, as the hospital- 
ity was excellent and plentiful, they 
were feeling very-well-I-thank-you when 
the time came to go home. 

They got along nicely until they reached 
the street in which they lodged. Then it 
was found that the memory expert 
couldn’t remember the house number 


and, when Houdini finally furnished this, 
Harry couldn't find his latchkey, and 
they had to go to a hotel because they 
couldn’t arouse any one. 

—D. A. C. News. 
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Departed Glory 
Turover all the advertisement pages 
My search is detailed and minute, 
From the martyr who suffered for ages 
To the lad in the ready-made suit 
Or the damsels—I turn 
blushing — 

With little of clothing to spare, 
But alas! she is missing, the girl who 
was brushing 
Her wonderful hair. 


from them, 


‘Twas a sight to astonish beholders, 
And fill them with wonder profound, 
As it fell in cascades o’er her shoulders 

And cumbered the neighboring ground; 
For nobody ever derided 
Such locks in an earlier day, 
And Rapunzel herself could have scarcely 
provided . 
A finer display. 


It may be that pictures still show her; 
The likeness is possibly good, 
But frankly I own I don’t know her, 
Nor do I desire that I should. 
For I know she is Etoned or shingled, 
Who once was distinguished 
proud, 
And now with the rag-tag and bobbed- 
tail she’s mingled, 
She’s lost in the crowd, 
—*Touchstone,” in 
London Morning Post. 


and 


Down and Out 
Tur seedy-looking individual caught 
up with me. “Just 
nor,” he croaked, 
low 


moment, guv’- 
“Can you spare a fel- 


one 


a dime?” 
I gave him a nickel. 
you to this state?” I 


“What brought 
asked somewhat 
harshly. 

The wretch whimpered and _ hesitated. 
“You'd not believe it, sir,” he said, “but 
the tabloid newspapers ruined my _ busi- 
Why, sir’—he drew himself up 
proudly—“I was once a successful black- 
mailer.”—College Humor. 


ness. 








CLARK’S 


Famous Cruises 
BY CUNARD LINE BIG NEW OIL-BURNERS 


at rates including hotels, guides, drives, fees 


NORWAY AND WESTERN 


MEDITERRANEAN 


52 DAYS, $600 to $1300 
ss *“*‘LANCASTRIA” 


july 2, 1927 


Includes Lisbon, Spain, Tangier, 
Algiers, Italy, Riviera, Sweden, 
Norway, Scotland, Berlin (Paris, 


London.) 
Jan. 16, ’28, Around the World 
125 days; $1250 to $3000. 

Jan. 25, ’28, To the Mediterranean 
65 days; $600 to $1700. 
FRANK C. CLARK 
Times Building, N. Y. 


Originator of World Cruises 
ES REN + RNR 
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Husband: 1 ask You, ETHEL, WHO’S BEEN MAKING A CONCERTINA OF MY NEW HAT? 


Wife: you, DEAR. YOU CAME 


The Cauld Blast 


Tne winter season’s here, I know; 

But not because of sleet or snow 

Or trees with mournful barren branches 
Oppressed by glacial avalanches; 

The testimony’s clear, I think, 

By just observing Orange Drink. 

It’s sold indoors instead of out 

Which proves the point without a doubt. 

—“Marne,” in New York World. 


Add Embarrassing Moments 
Mr. J. M. Kerrigan, the actor, reports 
that a friend of his has given up drink- 
ing because of its embarrassing conse- 
quences—he was always apologizing the 
next day for things he had meant to say. 
—New Yorker. 
“I’xr a power in dis community. I kin 
ride anywheres on my face.” 
“Kinda looks like you been doin’ it.” 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


Tue street car lost in Chicago may 
turn up as a tank in the bandit army. 
—Indianapolis News. 


IIOME PLAYING IT LAST NIGHT, 


—London Opinion. 


Attention, Nomenclaturists! 
From the Lang (W. Va.) Recorder 
“John Fracus was arrested on Tuesday 
on a charge of disorderly conduct.” 

—Buffalo Express. 


HORSEMANSHIP, 
—Passing Show (London). 


Having the Law on ’Em 
“Two Poricemen Hetpv Up.”’—Headline. 
“Witatr do you think we'd better do?” 
asked the first policeman after those 
bandits had robbed them of their shields, 
guns and ready cash. 


His companion _hesi- 




















Then came his de- 
cold 


tated. 
cision in a_ hard, 
voice: 
“TI think 
notify the police! 
—New York Sun, 


we'd better 


Sut is the kind of 
woman, we said in our 
intolerant way, who really 
must be going now but 
doesn't. 

—Ohio State Journal. 


Svuccestep penalty for 








“auick! oun, quick! 


DISARMAMENT!” 
—Le Rire (Paris). 


these radio pirates: make 
them walk the aerial. 
—Punch. 


The Fundamentalist 

On a morning daily there is a film 
critic of immense authority, whose im- 
patient pronouncements on pictures stir 
the producers to homicide. There was 
a time, however, when  provincialism, 
rather than authority, affected a 
ducer the same way. 

Fresh from the Middle Western 
steppes and weighted with a deep Puri- 
tanism, the youth arrived in New York 
and landed in the paper’s drama depart- 
ment, One of his early assignments was 
“Liliom,” by the then unknown Molnar, 
Next morning glowing notices appeared 
in all the dailies save that employing the 
pious newcomer. He wrote substantially 
as follows: 

“Not content with blaspheming sacred 
earthly customs, the author has the ap- 
palling ill taste to caricature Heaven— 
a caricature, it need hardly be added, 
both shocking and inaccurate.” 

—New York Graphic. 


pro- 


Exit Nonchalantly 
A cotiece student from his 
table in a fashionable dining-room and 
walked toward the 
He was 


arose 


door. 

passing the house detective 
at the entrance when a silver sugar-bowl 
dropped from his bulging coat. 

The guest glanced calmly at the officer, 
then turned with an expression of polite 
annoyance toward the occupants of the 
room. “Ruffians!” he said. “Who threw 
that?"—Stanford Chaparral 


A Startled Kansan 

“Turse youths startle me,” 

Atchison man. “The other day I over- 

heard a young boy tell my daughter, 

‘Baby, I'm a week old to-day, because | 

didn’t begin to live until I met you!” 
—HKansas City Star. 


said an 














“ACCUSED, YOU ARE CONDEMNED TO 
HARD LABOR FoR Lire!” 
“cosu! AT LEAST, YOUR ITONOR, WILL 
YOU ALLOW ME TO SIT DOWN FOR 
FIVE MINUTES BEFORE STARTING MY 

SENTENCE?” 


—Le Petit Bleu (Paris). 
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One of Those Mysteries 

A recepuone lineman with a broken 
leg was taken to a hospital for treat- 
\fter the leg had been set, the 
nurse asked him how the accident oc- 
curred. He replied: 

“You see, ma’am, it was this way. I 
was stringing for the telephone company, 
and I only had one ground mole. He 
sent up a big come-a-long and she was a 
heavy one. I was pullin’ on her and 
yelled to the mole to give the guy a 
wrap; instead of that he threw a sag 
into her, and that broke my leg.” 

“Yes,” the nurse replied, “but I don’t 
exactly understand.” 

“Neither do I,” said the lineman, “The 
darn fool must have been crazy.” 


—Bell Telephone 


ment. 


News. 
In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


A Slam 
“Tie defendant seems somewhat taken 
aback.” “NOW HAVE 
“His vanity is hurt.” 
“How so?” SPANKING 
“Six prospective jurors say that they 
never heard of the case.” 
— Louisville Courier-Journal. 





Cruel Alternative 

A GOOD TIME WITH THE BEAR, 
BREAK IT, 
You’LL 


—Le Rire 


BOBBIE; BUT IF YOU 


Joie de Vivre 
Beat me, kick me, cheat me, lick me, 
Throw me down the stairs; 
Gash me, pound me, slash me, hound me, 
Make me say my prayers; 
Though we'll always have a fight, 
Life, I'll love you just for spite! 
—Dena Reed, in 
New York Evening Post, 


Tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters, in sweetened water, 
ufter meals, is great ald to digestion. Sample Bitters by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balt., Md. 


Signs of the Times 
Norrmncuam, England, Jan. 12 (A. 
P.)—An old street beggar received a 
shilling from a modern Eve with cropped 
hair, horn-rimmed spectacles, breeches 
and leggings. “Thank you, miss—you’re 
a gentleman,” he said. 


—New 


York World. 


Between Stanzas 
Evrror: This seems like a pretty good 
poem, but why do you put in “Excel- 
at the end of every verse? 
Henry Wapswortn Loncrectow: Oh, 
that’s just padding. 


Carneqie 


WHAT A 
cet!” sior” 


(Paris). 





Tech. Puppet. 
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SPALL MALL Cigarettes - + Their 


quality never changes!,7,The same 
inimitable blend of rich Turkish to- 


baccosr77 The same appeal to good 
taste, and the same famous red box. 





REGULARS [cork dip! 
A shilling in London 
A quarter here 


KINGS [super size] 
cork and plain 
10 for50¢ 
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Rotée- 
© eres mee 


Evening Clothes and 
Haberdashery 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 
BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
Tremont con. GoristoR Country Reao 220 Beucvwe Avenve 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 15) 


In These forasmuch as the Revolutionary and 


Civil Wars had been mapped out by 
candle- “light, he should be able to get 


. 
Dry Times through “The Curse of the Recka- 


viles” by kerosene. 





‘ | My health somewhat im- 

 —_— existS a new ver- | —— proved, which I was glad 
i 20th of, for, albeit I do rather 
s10n of Crackers and Cheese enjoy a slight illness sufficiently her- 
Bie = alded to bring me in a few boxes of 

mm = . to match the | flowers or pints of champagne, there 


y. , - . is no percentage in actually feeling 
‘e ~ a fondest FeCC- | mean without any of the perquisites. 
a I , So up and at my accounts, and then 
ollection of to luncheon with Alice Manly, and 

she did tell me how the family is at 
a gourmet. loggerheads over the engaging of a 
tutor for her boy, she wanting a fel- 
low who rides well and plays a 
Robt. L. Albert Co., Inc., 102GreeneSt.,¥.Y. T Every Time, Appetite or Occasion That | decent game of bridge, her husband 


CO Hermetically ge tin of Imported HEL- Warrants Cheese Obligates Imported | W2"ting one who golfs and knows a 
DER'S DUTCH CHEESE STICKS $1.25 each 8 P lit.le about farming, and her twenty- 


C0 Hetmeticaly seated tin of Imperted HEL. | HELDER’S DUTCH CHEESE STICKS 


R'S DUTCH CHEESE STICKS $2 00 each. year-old daughter insisting on an 


(containing 65 sticks) ~~ Apollo who is also a good dancer. 


OS Package of I rted HEL- : 
DER'S DUTCH CHEESE Sricks20C Only to the child himself had the 
candidate’s scholarly qualifications 


(containing 10 sticks) The Crispness of the Biscuit in 
occurred, and I do think it might be 


Jina Contact with Cheese 
a Is Assured by the Recipe amusing to advertise in the publick 
Originated and Owned only by prints for such a versatile individual 
Helder of Holland and see what came of it. This after- 
noon to my sempstress to try on my 
new brocaded chiffon, and the glar- 
ing light of the fitting room did so 
bring out my imperfections that I 
was at some pains not to burst into 
tears. Lord! how fortunate it is that 
most of us are regarded casually in- 
stead of with analytical eyes, for I 
do believe that Helen of Troy her- 
self would not come off any too well 
standing before triple mirrors and 
under an are lamp. Reading all the 


He'll get it— evening in “Behind the Fog,” a tale 


of such horror that I did forbid Sam 
IN THE NECK! to leave me even for his evening con- 
stitutional, so great is my fear after 
You needn’t chase a sore throat. It finishing a tale of crime and mystery, 
comes right to you. Even being fully yet they do hold me more in thrall of 
clothed won’t stop it. Just leaving the late than any other kind of literature 
sensitive lining of your throat un- forasmuch as they are unpretentious 
protected may mean serious trouble. and do not take too much time to 
pass a given point. 

Smith Brothers’ cough drops safely Baird Leonard. 
protect and gently medicate the throat 
tissues. They quickly soothe irritation, A Reservation 
relieve hoarseness, ease and stop the ' 
cough. Your whole throat is cooled, ‘T M giving you my own theory,” 


id the cynical profe ssor, “and 
leared, refreshed. -_ 
Guapes, I know you cannot possibly prove 


“‘The cheapest health | that I am wrong—at least not while 
insurance in the world”’ you are freshmen.” 


| RISES in international relations, 

i ; aa BR I while disturbing enough, have 
Loan BROTHERS their brighter side. For one thing, 

COUGH DROPS i they help to take our minds off the 
.* poor quality of mucilage which the 

DW Government is using on its postage 

5c S-Bs or Menthol stamps. 


City. 
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That Matter 


Iy | ever have time for things that mat- 
ter, 
if ever I have the smallest chance, 
I'm going to live in 
Little Broom Gardens, 
Moat-by-the-Castle, 
Nettlecombe, Hants. 


I'll take my ease and never, never hurry, 
\nd sit for hours on the top of a 
stile, 
With a friend from 
Wookey, Cress-on-the-Water, 
Spennithorne-Baggot, 
Bury Saint Gile. 


\nything can happen, anything at all, 
With faith and a moat and a castle wall. 


With good Friar Tuck I'll roam through 
the heather, 
Or shiver for a while by Wind- 
rush Rill, 
With a headless knight from 
Hangman’s Hollow, 
Or a jolly old ghost from 
Traitor’s Hill. 


Then home at dusk through cowslip 
meadows, 
And a seat on the settle when day 
is done, 
\ dish of tea and a 
Pennyworth of cockles, 
\ muffin and a crumpet and a 
Big Bath bun. 


Why go to Liverpool, why go to Leeds, 
Where nothing could happen that any 
one needs? 
Vilda Sauvage Owens, in Scribner's. 


The Whirligig of Life 
1 notes in the Woodland, Wash., Lewis 
CUS.) 

\. E. Bureen found his cow Friday 
across the river and had a hard time 
getting it home. 

The Spark Plug orchestra played at 
the Syring home Sunday eve. 

Walter Colf broke his air rifle Sunday. 

\lfred Lee called on Clarence Anrys 
a few minutes last Friday. 

l.. Gallgher’s car is at the grist mill 
for repairs. He burned out the bearings 
by driving with a dry radiator. 

Iiugo Wik has lost his ukulele. 

louise Iverson won the geography 
game Monday. 

Walter Colf burned out his flash-light 
battery recently. 

lucy Parker attended the show at 
Woodland Saturday night. 

—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Inscrutable 


“Ile was almost without facial ex- 
pression,” a novelist may write descrip- 
tively some day, “as his mother was a 
woman with an ideal bridge countenance, 
and his father had a perfect poker face.” 

—Detroit Free Press. 


“Unper separate cover,” wrote the 
piano company, “we are shipping you our 
latest model.” 

—Pennsylvania Punch Bovl. 


If | Ever Have Time for Things 





BookOad 


aloes © | Fine ST 


f 
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“.... from an evening to a morning” 


Men come and they smile. In their rooms they 
whistle odd little tunes, tuneless tunes some- 
times, but tunes nevertheless like those that 
men hum when all is well. They seek a wel- 
come and they find it; they rub elbows with 
others asaggressive; they findagethat is strong; 
and they work and whistle tuneless tunes and 
they smile from a morning to an evening... 
Then there’s the night. They pile into a bed 
high above the ebb and flow of streets, boun- 
tiful and pillowy beyond compare, and from an 
evening to a morning they rest in sleep that is 
sweet and sound... . There are twenty-nine 
stories. There are twelve hundred rooms. All 
have bath. All are above the seventh floor, 
light and pleasant; all are out- 
side. 560 of themare priced at 
four and five reco Five 
dining rooms fit your whim 
and purse. Asyouregisterwe' ll 
do our utmost to care for you 
quickly; and pleasingly all dur- 
ing your stay. Here, men say, is 
one of America’s great hotels. 





THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL COMPANY 
DETROIT 
Roy Carruthers, President 





, protect you on your journey home, you'll find attached to 
your receipted bill an accident insurance policy. Should you suffer 
accident, you will receive $25.00 weekly over a long term for 
wholly disabling injuries; $2500.00 for loss of limb; and your 
heirs would receive $5000.00 in case of accidental death. It guards 
you and yours for 24 hours, until you are safely home again. 
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The Smoke 


That’s what counts 
in a cigarette ! 


—that is why 


AY Elolelelcecie erhus 
become famous in 
Oy temeleleiaam Gate 


Marlboro Bridge Score 


mailed free upon request 


ARE ORG 


TES 
(A Mild a: as 1s May) 


( 


PHILIP MORRIS & Co, L™® Inc 
44 We if r&th Street Dept Bro, N 


New Y ork 








Mr. Lorimer, Too, Extends 


Thanks for the Ad. 
(From the Diary of Our Own Samuel 
Pepys) 

By times up, and so to the office, and 
bought a copy of Lire, and in the ele- 
vator a man said to me, “Do you ever 
find anything funny in there?” and said 
it in a scornful way, and I said, “Yes,” 
and asked him whether he ever read it, 
and he said, “No, not once a year,” which 
made me indignant, it being like affecting 
to be wearied with the tayles in the Sat- 
urday Evening Post, albeit the person 
never reads it, he boasts. But, Lord, I 
find many comickall things in Lire, and 
sub-surface satire, too, and cer- 
tainly there are good tayles in the Satur- 
day Evening a 

—F. P. 2 


some 


, in New York World. 


The Roommates 

“Say, Bob, can I borrow your pen?” 

“Sure thing.” 

“Got a sheet of writing paper I can 
use? 

“Reckon so.” 

“Going past the mail box when you 
go out?” 

“Uh-huh.” 

“Wait a minute till I finish this letter, 
will you?” 

“All right.” 

“Want to lend me 

“Yeh.” 

“Much obliged. Say, what’s your girl’s 
address ?”—California Pelican. 


a stamp?” 


Force of Habit 

Tre Recent Bride was wearing a de- 
cidedly crestfallen look instead of the 
anticipated beaming smile. 

“My dear, you haven't 
your first quarrel, I hope!” 

“Oh, no,” replied the Bride; “it isn't 
quite so serious as that. It’s just that 
I was shopping and you know I've al- 
ways had to spell out my maiden name 
to salespeople; it’s so unfamiliar to most 
of them. It didn’t occur to me that my 
married name was simpler, so, before I 
thought, I told the clerk to send the 
things to Mrs. John Smith—and I spelled 
out S-m-i-t-h!"—New York Sun. 


already had 


Caution 
Tue defense mechanism which the 
present era of demoniacal newspaper 
activity has fastened upon our public 
men was illustrated the other day by the 
experience of two Manhattanites who 
found themselves, while strolling about 
Long Island, overcome with curiosity as 
to whether, as an island, it was larger 
than Manhattan. They asked a police- 
man. After deep thought he expressed 
the opinion that Long Island was the 
larger. 
“But,” he shouted to them as they de- 
parted, “don’t quote me on that.” 
—New Yorker. 


Dvraine the performance of a play in 
a London theatre a man rose in the stalls 
and made a ten-minute speech which was 
loudly applauded. We've seen plays 
like that—Humorist (London). 





FOR THE 


MORNING 


AFTER THE 


NIGHT 


BSaFORS 


In the good old days, when the crowd lin- 
gered too long at the Holland House Bar, 
and rode home in the wee small hours in han- 
som cabs, they relied on Tarrant’s Seltzer- 
Aperient to put them on their feet next 
morning. 


For 82 years Tarrant’s has helped soothe the 
aching head and chased the blue devils away 
the morning after the night before. Takea 
tip from the boys who shook the hand of 
John L. Sullivan, and keep Tarrant’s on the 
bathroom shelf in case of need 


Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you drink 
like mineral water. It is pleasant to the 
taste and brings almost immediate relief. 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant’s 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
pepsia and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians’ 
letters in our files testify to its effectiveness. 


A little of this perfect blend of basic salts and 
other harmless ingredients in a glass of wa- 
ter makes a wonderful drink. et a bottle 
of time-tested, time-proved Tarrant’s from 

y. Make it a regular 


your eee toda 

nk. Just ask for Tarrant’s. 
FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


ask FOR 
bad TARRANTS 














~ 
* = 
he 
« = 
woe = ‘ 
“so you HAVE “Lost YOUR MAMMA? 
WHAT DOFS SITE LOOK LIKE?” 
‘| D-D-DON’T KNOW. WE’VE HAD A N-NEW 
ONE SINCE Y-Y-YESTERDAY !” 
—Fliegende Blatter (Munich). 





























ADVERTISERS CAN’T ADVERTISE 
AND HIDE, TOO 


DVERTISERS can't advertise 
and then beat it. They have 
to hang around a while to cash in. 


Peanut carts don't advertise. 
Gold brick foundries don't adver- 
tise. (Policemen can read, can't 
they ?) 


If an advertiser spends a small 
fortune to tell the world where he 
is, it's only common sense for him 
to be there. And be there with the 
goods. 


A little quiet dishonesty might 
pay a business, but you can't tell 
lies on a big scale. Somebody in 
the audience is going to squeak. 


The mere magnitude and sheer 
cost of a big national advertising 
campaign purifies the product ad- 
vertised and fumigates the organ- 
ization behind it. Big scale ad- 
vertisers cannot afford big scale 
comebacks. They know if they 
start out to tell the world they had 
better tell the world straight. 


Advertising costs so much these 
days that there's hardly any adver- 
tising now to.make single sales. It 
pays only when it starts an ava- 
lanche of satisfaction. If you see 
somebody advertising right along, 
you know the goods are delivering 


the goods. 


72cly 


Consumer 

















THE NATIONAL ADVERTISER BETS HIS 
ADVERTISING MONEY THAT HIS PRODUCT IS RIGHT 
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Amidst 
Climatic 
Conditions 
Ideal for 
Winter Travel 


A 31 Day 


Cruise 
on the new CALEDONIA 


Inclusive Fares $300 and up 


From New York Feb. 26 to 
Mar. 29, 1927 


To Nassau, Havana, PortauPrince, 
Kingston, Colon, Curacao, 
La Guayra, Trinidad, Barbados, 
Martinique and Bermuda. 


The Caledonia is a beautiful, 
modern ship, equipped with the 
new thermo tank ventilation sys- 
tem which supplies a current of 
cool fresh air—under the passen- 
get’s own control—to every state- 
room, an innovation of great 
comfort while cruising in the trop- 
ics. Electric fans in every room. 


NO PASSPORTS REQUIRED 
Send for special West Indies Booklet 
























Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 25) 


eyes when I came to the end of his 
story. Even though I had conceded 
the abundance of lovable qualities 
which he must have possessed to off- 
set what struck me as social defi- 
ciencies, I did not realize that he 
approached the domestic ideal in his 
private life and the fortitude of the 
Christian martyrs in his professional. 
A victim of chronic dyspepsia, he 
wrote two thousand words a day 
during several long years, “a master 
of the purest, simplest, most effective 
English ever poured into the in- 
satiable maw of a daily newspaper.” 
And for fifty dollars a week! More- 
over, his friends were never content 
to take him as he was, “a gifted, 
merry-hearted songster and satirist.” 
They were always wanting him to 
lay aside his cap and bells and do 


something “really worth while.” 
Fortunately for himself, Eugene 


Yield had a pretty fair idea of what 
fools mortals can be. 

This biography contains an ade- 
quate presentation of Field’s birth 
and background, and much interest- 
ing material centering around his 
career as the “Sharps and Flats” 
columnist of the Chicago News. 
This department was the inspira- 
tional source, so far as I have been 
able to discover, of everything cred- 
itable which has since been done in 
its line. In instances, how- 
ever, the little toy dog is covered 
with considerable dust. 


some 


“T ORD OF HIMSELF,” by 
Percy Marks (Century), is about 
a certain rich young man who wor- 
ried a good deal about the defini- 
tion of a gentleman and decided, in 
spite of his misgivings and many 
false starts, to be one or bust. His 
mother, by tactics which at times 
bordered on the Pelman method, had 
made herself into a lady. Mrs. 
Peters, in fact, had it all over those 
young men in the advertisements 
hold office forces and dinner 
tables spellbound by what they have 
learned in their spare moments from 
the five-foot shelf. She went after 
culture with a single-mindedness 
which stopped at nothing, and in five 
years not only looked as if she had 
inherited her Philharmonic — sub- 
scription, but actually enjoyed it. 
Because it turned out that her heart 
was in the right place all the time, 
and as everybody knows, Nature’s 
gentlefolk cannot be spoiled by a 
little veneer. The worst it does to 
them is to lessen slightly their hon- 
est fear of doormen. 
The young people in “Lord of 
Himself” are pretty terrible, and as 


who 
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Pyorrhea Wins 
4 times out of 5 


Watch out! Pyorrhea is a ruthless foe. Its poison 
creeps through the system and often causes facial 
disfigurement as well as rheumatism, neuritis 
and anemia. And 4 persons out of 5 past 4o are 
its victims. 

These uneven odds are due to neglect. A little 
care and you can protect teeth and gums against 
thisenemy. See your dentist at least twice a year 
and start using Forhan's for the Gums, now. 

This dentifrice, containing Forhan’s Pyorrhea 


Liquid used by dentists everywhere, forestalls 


Pyorrhea or checks its course, if used in time. 
It keeps gum tissue firm and strong. It protects 
teeth against acids which cause decay. It keeps 
them snowy white. 

Don't gamble! Use Forhan’s morning and 


|night. Teach your children to use it. They'll 
| like its taste. It is health insurance. At all drug- 


gists—35c and 6oc. 
Formula of R. J. Forhban, D. D. S. 


Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 
MORE THAN ATOOTH PASTE 
--IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 















erican Line | 


ENGLAND * FRANCE * IRELAND + GERMANY / 


VOYAGE on one of the splendid 
modern oil-burning steamers Ham- 
BURG, DeuTsCHLAND, ALBERT BALLIN, 
Resotute, Reviancer is always a pleasure- 
giving-event. Accommodations are offered 
in luxurious first class, comfortable and 
commodious second class and improved 
third class. Also a service in which the 
effort to anticipate your desires is para- 
mount, plus a world famous cuisine. 


Unusually attractive accommodations are 
available also in the one cabin and im- 
proved third class on the steamers 
CLEVELAND—T HURINGIA—WESTPHALIA. 


Glo the West Indies 


on the S.S. RELIANCE 
FEB. 26—27 days MARCH 30—15 days 
Rates $200 and $300 and up 


HAMBURG - AMERICAN 
UNITED AMERICAN LINES, INC. 
. General Agents 
28 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, San Francisco 


or local steamship and tourist agents 
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THE LAND OF THE MIDNIGHT SUN 


U would feel well re- 

paid, if you were to visit 
Norway only. and it is the 
ideal beginning of a broader 
tour, of neighboring Scandi- 
navian lands and Europe. 


Norway is warm, but not hot, 
in summer, and the Midnight 
Sun brightens and lengthens 
the joys of your days. You 
can never forget the fjords 
and their falls, the mountains 
and their glaciers, the unend- 
ing panoramas of superb 
views throughout this unique 
land. Hotels and transporta- 
tion of the best, yet inexpen- 
sive, and English is spoken 
everywhere. 








Eight to nine days from 
New York to Norway, 
direct. Let us advise 


you. Request booklet 


Railways 





Government 
Mravel Sarean 

342 Madison Avenue 
New York, RY-USA 
Old Money Wanted *:'::' 7 


lectors pay up to $100 for certain U. 8S. C cutet Rnd | 
high ~ miums for allrare coins? We buy all kinds. Send | 
arge Coin Folaer. May mean much profit to you | 


NUMISMATIC CO., Dept. 110, Ft. Worth, Tex 


“ Before you go 


to EUROPE— | 








Write for free useful information 
about Escorted and Independent 
Tours, Private Automobile tours, 
Steamship reservations, Cruises, 
Aeroplane and Railway Tickets. 

Special Mediterranean Tour, Sail- 
ing April 6th. 80 days of pleasure 
for $1595. Over 50 years of travel ex- 
perience and 35 European offices. 

Free, helpful booklets 
on request. 


DEAN @ DAWSON, Ltd. 


$00 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Life and Letters 


I don’t get about much amongst the 
eleraent from which they derive, I 
am not qualified to pass on their 
representativeness. The best’ I can 
do is to hope that Mr. Marks made 
it all up out of his own head, and 
there are moments when the machin- 
ery creaks to a degree which con- 
vinces me that he did. 


|’ Agatha Christie disappeared sev- 

eral weeks ago in England for 
purposes of publicity, she needn't 
have taken the trouble on my ac- 
count, because I should have been 
just as agog over her “The Mys- 
terious Affair at Styles” (Dodd, 
Mead) if I had never heard of its 
author before in any connection, and 
I must certainly give her credit for 
putting a neat reverse twist into the 
mystery of who poisoned Mrs. Ingle- 
hart. “Behind the Fog,” by H. H. 
Bashford (Harper), should 
good news for the mystery fans, 
and how happy many of us would 
be if Dr. John Roach Straton should 
turn out to be* something like the 
reverend gentleman around whose 
nefarious activities the plot revolves 
so rapidly! 


also be 


NCIDENTALLY, “Napoleon,” 
by Emil Ludwig (Boni & Live- 
right), is something more than just 
another book about the man of des- 
tiny. 
Baird Leonard. 


Binneyville Bugle 

HE inheritance which Bud Jenks 

received from a relative in Okla- 
homa recently has been dissipated. 
So has Bud. 

* * * 

Constable Whiddy is lonely these 
long evenings at the jail. He an- 
nounced to-day he 
pinochle player would break the law. 

* * * 


wished some good 


The many friends of Miss Tessie 
Candler of Hoopsburg will be glad 
to learn that she has not gone blind 
as the paper there recently reported. 
The editor meant to say 
blonde.” 


“gone 


* 2 * 


Miss Mattie Green didn’t mind 
Sunday that Sid Barberry took her 
riding on his tractor. She says Sid 
needs a lot of time to reach a certain 
point. 


F. B. M. 


Piscatorial 
MUST confess ’tis not my whim 
To angle for a trout, 
But I had rather fish for him 
Than hear him talked about. 
R. B. 
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‘When You Must 
‘Make the 8:22 


Net ONE minute to spare — theatre 
audiences cramming the 
B-E-E-E-P---B-E-E-E- Ah! you stop 
worrying—your taxi ios a NORTH. 
EASTER, the horn that clears a lane through 
any crowd. 


streets 


Now you know why you find so many fleets 
of cabs equipped with the NORTH. 
EASTER. They’ve learned that this is the 
horn that gets them through first. 
You’ve moved aside for the B-E-E-E-P 
*B-E-E-E-P of the NORTHEASTER 
time and again. Now put one on your car. 


Make traffic move aside for you. 





Special $12 3° 
For Big Cars and Buses 


Sergeant $7 30 
For Motor Cycles, Taxicabs 











and Trucks 


J 


There’s the right NORTHEASTER 
at the right price for every car 





NORTHEASTER Horns are made by the 
Norn East Exccraic Ca. 
Manufacturers of Automotive Equipment 
Rochester, N. Y. 


NORTH EAST Products are distributed and serviced by 
Noarn East Seavice inc 


Rochester - Atlanta -Chicago- Detroit- Kansas City-New York 
San Francisco-London-Paris-Toronto 


Authorized Service Stations throughout the World 





Life 











& 
WENTY years: 
rience of caterin 
discriminati 
is proof that 
VIDUAL -ALL- 
PRICED, MOT 


suit you) are ideal” Free 
of worry, you travel’ ex- 
actly as in your own pri- 
vate auto,.with ou our staff 


.d- winter of spring 
in Southern Spain, Italy, 
Sicily or in Southerg 


France. Write for book 
let “Highways and 
Byways of. Southern 


Europe.” 


MOROCCO, ALGERIA z 
and TUNISIA 


The Motorist’ tein . Book-* 
let “North aie ighways 
and Byways by Motor Car 
tequest..Our staff of ex-+ 
pul your service to help 1 
and advise you plan your gE 
toure without obligation. <7 
Plan: Early for Your Sum- § 
te Tour. Booklet “Seeing ag 
pe by Auto” on request. 


‘Oe PRASER - McLEAN co. 4 
© (Established 4907) 
OF 7 Fifth Ave. 
Plaza 4050 
 Algie: 


-New York a8 


Paris” 
eplesy i 





The Great Alibi Contest 


(Continued from page 11) 


Prizes of $10.00 each will be 
awarded to the runners-up. 
Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 
There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 


any one contestant may submit. Nor | 
is it necessary for a contestant to | 


submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 

The judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the 
paper. The judges cannot under- 
take to return any of the manu- 
scripts submitted in this Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
NINE should be so marked, and 
sent to ALIBI CONTEST EDI- 
TOR, Lire, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York City. All answers to 
ALIBI NUMBER NINE must 
reach Lire’s office before 12 noon on 
February 24, 1927. Announcement 
of the winners will be made 
issue of March 17, 1927. 

The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 
Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 


| tion. 


On the Strength of It 


BrocktoN was down the 
street. 

“Howdy,” 
“Sportin’ 

“Yep.” 

“And I noticed yesterday 
your car repainted.” 

“Oh, yes. An’ overhauled, an’ new 
upholstery put in.” 

“And my wife was tellin’ me of the 
beautiful new gown your wife 
at the party.” 

“Yeah; gotta dress °em up, you know.” 

“And that looks like a twenty-five-cent 
cigar you’re smokin’.” 

“That’s exactly what it is. Doctor said 
these cheap kind were ruinin’ my health.” 

“Gosh! What happened? Struck oil 
or something?” 

“No, no, just—— 

“Raise in salary, maybe?” 

“That's it.” 

“Good! Must have been a substantial 
raise.” 

“Er—ah—five dollars a week.” 

-New Orleans Times-Picayune. 


walking 


greeted an acquaintance. 


a new overcoat, eh?” 


you've had 


. 
had on 


” 


One of the puzzles in life is why a 
hotel tries to sound so homey in its ads 
and then acts the way it does in real life. 

—Akron Beacon Journal. 








in the | 





Ham for Epicures! 


Years before the Civil War John Groce worked 
out our secret way to cure hams and bacon. 


li’s slow, takes over 2 months, but it’s so good 
we've always kept the secret. After you taste 
some you'll only know that it is sugar cured, 
smoked with green hickory, and the finest ham 
and bacon you ever ate. 
People who love ham send regularly to Circle- 
ville to get Groce Ham. They want that smack 
and taste and juice you don’t get by modern 
quick curing. We've been shipping them to the 
epicures for 79 years. After your first taste 
you'll be downright disappointed with ordin- 
ary hams. 
These are all from tender, quickly fattened 
stock so order your size from 9 to 14 pounds. 
We'll "Il mail it by parcel post, orders for 3 or more by 
express. Price is 48 a pound here; each one perfect 
or your money goes back cheerfully. 


Sold Direct Only 


JOHN GROCE & SON 
Dept. 2, CIRCLEVILLE, OHIO 
Packers of old fashioned, sugar cured, hickory smoked 


HAMS «and BACON 


JUST THE SAME SINCE 1848 
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“SELLING AN EGG AND YOU'RE 
YOUR BASKET 


“SURE. I NEED IT TO BRING 


TAKING 
TO MARKET WITH You?” 
THE MONEY 
11OME IN.” 


—Le Rire (Paris). 





Painters may differ as to the kind of 
work they like — but whenit comes 
to brushes they are unanimous for 


WHITING’S 
CELEBRATED BRUSHES 
ADAMS 
SUPERIOR BRUSHES 


The great majority of them learned the 
value of these famous names while they 
were learning their trade. 











|| WHITING-ADAMS 
BO ST ON. 


BRUSH MAKERS F 











Speaking of the 27th Annual 
Automobile Show, Do You 
Remember When — 


You entered the smartest models from 
the rear via a flight of three steps? 

You steered the old chariot with a 
“tiller” ? 

A man, aided by two or three boys and 
a mechanic, could change a tire on the 
road (if lucky and patient) inside of an 
hour and a half? 

Every automobile owner had to break 
his arm at least once cranking the darned 
thing ? 

You had to carry a can of gasoline 
and squirt a little into each cylinder 
every cold morning to start it? 

Tne windshield was made of isinglass 
and could be rolled up on warm days? 

No motorist thought of going for a 
ride around the block without his duster, 
goggles, gloves and motoring cap? 

To light the lights you took a “key,” 
climbed under a running board, opened 
the prestolite tanks—and then dashed to 
the front of the car and tossed a match 
into the lamps? 

—H. I. Phillips, in New York Sun. 


With the Mush 


“A newspaper at breakfast is, to the normal 
man being, as essential a part of his diet as 
tmeal porridge to a Scotchman.’”—Rhys 


hi 
0a 
Davies, Member of Parliament. 
I 


orreN think, as I commit 
My daily journalistic caper, 
That no one living by his wit 
Should labor for a morning paper. 


His gems of thought, his feats of style, 
He polishes as best he’s able, 

Knowing, poor fellow, all the while, 
They're headed for the breakfast table. 


He's heard it said that, at the hour 
That’s matutinal and diurnal, 

Even the finest families glower 
Over the just-delivered journal. 


He knows his customers peruse, 
\s breakfast steadily progresses, 
The comic pictures and the news, 
The murders and the weather guesses. 


But still he clutches at the hope 
That some one, somewhere, yet will 
deign, 
Above the morning cantaloupe, 
lo view the offspring of his brain. 


And, with the coffee cups in mind, 

Iie watches every phrase, to see 
That it is tasty yet refined, 

\s all good breakfast food should be. 
—S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Stepped Out of Character 
Harry and Howard were playing horse 
one day and Harry gave Howard a 
hard lash over the legs. “Ouch!” he cried 
out, and Harry said: “Oh, Howard, you 
mustn’t say ‘ouch’—horses can’t talk.” 
—Indianapolis News. 


Fussy Orv Lavy (as radio broadcaster 
sneezes): There! Now I’m sure I shall 
catch cold.—Boston Transcript. 








The l-a-s-t-i-n-g flavor of 
Good 
you. 


fresh mint leaves. 
and good for 


Teeth Bright 
Har Breath Sweet 











Bula! 


Makes a 
$150 
Drawing 
ina 
Few Hours! 


—and now teaches you 
his original methods 
in a series of 20 snappy 
lessons — brimful with 
sparkling interest from 
the very start — a de- 
parture from the 
purely conventional. 
This training consti- 
tutes the last word in 
HumorousIilustration, 
teaching a New Art for a New Age—a 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn to draw 
the dashing, peppy types that are all 
the rage as exemplified by Mr. Patter- 
son’s numerous contributions to maga- 
zines. Let him teach you his clever 
technique. What profession could com- 
pare with this in its irresistible appeal 
or sheer earning power? Write now for 
full infarmation. 
Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 


Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 5 
CHICAGO - - - _ ILLINOIS 
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Vernon Room 
MARGH MUSICALES 


EVERY SATURDAY EVENING 
February 26th to March 26th 
— FIFTH YEAR — 

Gigli - Ritch - De Marky 
Thomas - Low - Rabinoff 
Salvi - Swift - Danise 
Chalfant - Tokatyan - Nicastro 
Rosenthal - Flexer - Grove 


HALFONTE- 


DON HAIL 


ATLANTIC CITY 


Details of these Musicales with hotel folder 
and rates on request. 


LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
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Ve el i et 


ConsHonocken — Where the river Schuylkill 
bends —a place of historic beauty and romance. 
Here, between tree-clad hills, nestles the factory 
where LEE of Conshohocken plies his craft. 


0 E Co nshohocken 





I’ IS EASIER to make a tire that sells fast than 
one that travels far. 


Good tires, of course, must have good stuff in 
them. All tire builders can get the best materials 
if they want tc. Some of us do. 


The real difference in tires is, after all, in the 
makers of them, their purpose in the work, what 
they are really trying to do. 


Your interest in a tire is in what it will do; the 
miles at the price. Ours is in making it do more 
than you expect. 


You can depend on LEE of Conshohocken for 
integrity that is traditional. Any LEE dealer can 
prove it toe ycu; his service is no less trustworthy 
than the tires themselves. 


Pneumatic tires for passenger cars, trucks and 
buses. Solid tires for commercial use. And the 
celebrated LEE Puncture Proof tires in both high 
pressure and balloons. 














LEE TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY 




















CONSHOHOCKEN, PA. 











BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN. NEW YORK 
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